© — 
— or 


WAR with the DEVIL: 


OR ras T3 lcd 


/ 1 © @ 


| Young MA N's Conflict 


WI TH TH E 
Powzrs of DarKkness; 


Diſptayed in a Poetical DiALoG ux between 
YOUTH and CONSCIENCE, 


Wherein is ſet forth the Power of Corrup- 
tion, and the Nature of true Converſion, in all its 


various progrefive =o 


* , 


Originally Written 8 . 
By the late Rev. Mr. BENJAMIN KEACH. 
| Now reviſed and greatly improved 0 1 

By n H AN D, | 


- ” 
— * A — "I 


- * 
nn * A A pw _—Y 


a | Neceſſary og he road | in in all Chriſtian Families, 


yr ee xcept a Man be bers again, he cannot ſee the Kingdom of 
God, John i iii. 3. | 
—ꝛ— 1 


1 


ed 
Printed by and for T. LUCKMAN. > M 


AND SOLD BY 
3 J. Jonwson, 3 


reitzg- in Newgate-Strect near 
1 the Blame, and 8. Cnowven, in Pater-nofter- Row, London, 


2 


| ex - an 
hers Bi n r 
"* * * * N 
* f * * * 3 4 
: * 1 — * E 


. "0:8 


E 
R E FACE 


Chriſtian Reader, 

HIS Book hath gone through many Editions, ho ince its 
firft Appearance in the World; and I doubt not but it has 

een a choſen Shaft in the Quiver of the Almighty, and often 

it the Joints of the Harneſs, and penetrated the Heart « of 


the moſt obdurate Sinner. 


by the Reverend and Pious Author. But through Length of 
ime, and the Improvement of Language ſince then, the 
tyle is now become ſomewhat okſelete, and the Poetry lame. 


little Book is grown ſo ſearce, and has been ſo. long out of 
Print, the Editor deems his reviſing the Style, and ee, 


ge, a ſu ufficient Apology for attempting its Revival. 
But it may be objefted, There are many excellent 


Language, which ſeem to render this ſuperfluous, 
To which I anſwer, It is true, there are many excellent 


next ſeems better calculated to ds Good than this. 
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For this Purpoſe it was well aimed when firſt publiſhed | 
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Ind as this may probably be the Cauſe why this excellent 


he Poetry, in order to render it more uſe eful in the preſent 5 
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ings of modern Date, upon moſt Topicks of Divinity, yet. 
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1 The E D1 T O R's Preface. 


The Language is plain and familiar, eaſy to be underſtood, 
very inftruttive, and apt to. draw the Attention; it may be. _ 
read in a ſmall Space of Time, purchaſed with a trifling Ex-1 
4 whence, and retamed (at leaſt the Senſe and Reliſh of it) with 

little Burden of Memiry. ; 

It is likely to alarm the moſt flupid and ſecure Sinners, 
with a Senſe of their etreme Hunger; and to convince the 
ſuperficial Profeſſor and Formalift, of the Inſufficiency « 
partial Reformation; nor is it leſs likely, to ſpeak Confolation 
to thoſe, who have ſold all, to purchaſe the Pearl of great] 
Price, Here they may look back with Pleaſure, and trace 
the various Steps the Spirit of Ged hath taken, in convincing 
and converting then to himfelf; reſcuing them from the fatal 
Snares and Ailurements of the World, the Pleſb, and the De- 
vil; and mating them Conquerors, and tors than Cunpurror, 
through him that tyved them, arid gave himfelf for them. 
Tiere ii may be proper to inform the Reader, that thoug) 

the old Appendix, formerly annexed to this Brot, vis. a tang 
Dial.zue between an old Apoflate and a young Profeſſor, i 
left vut, as far kſs nfeful than the Body. of the Work 
yet he twill find all that was truly excellent and valuable i 
former Editions preferved, improved, and rendered mc! 
more intelligible to every Capacity, than before ; and thoug 
©, almoſt every Line be altered, yet the original Meaning of thi Po 
Azibar is preſerved as much as poſſible, and the Wert render 


ed more generally inſtrumental, to promote the Glory of God Aq 
and the Good of Mankind : And if tt may tend to Irin 1 


about theſe ſalutary Ends, it will ' fully ſatisfy the oy | 
whoſe Heart's Dejire and Prayer is, that it may be acer Be 
panied with a divine B 2 umo vor one, inte. als 


Hgrids it may come. n 
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YOUTH 3 e NATURAL STATE. 


YOU TH. 


HE Nat'raliſts, with Aptitude, compare 

My Age to Spring's {ſweet Seaſon of the Year, 

, When Sol ſalutes our Eyes, with Rays Airing ; 
| PRA Aries, that celeſtial Sign : 

From whence he warms the Earth, and makes it bring 
Forth Flow'rs and Fruits, and ev'ry pleaſant Thing. 
The Plants of ev'ry Kind, and op'ning Flow'rs, 
Adorn the Meadows after trickling Show'rs. 

Ihe Lambs, forgetful of paſt. pinching Pain, 

Skip now with Pleaſure o'er the flow'ry Plain. 
Behold, thoſe Things that ſeem'd in Winter dead, 
Spring forth afreſh, and briſkly ſhew their Head; 3 
Haring cbtain'd a joyful Reſurrection, 

By 's bright chearing Beams, and warm Reflexion. 


Nowy 


2 The Young Man's carnal Reſolution. 


Now, in the charming pleaſant Month of May, 
The Meadows wear their Cloathing, rich and gay: 
The Earth adorn'd with Garments, red and green, 
Purple and yellow, glorious to be ſeen, 
The Pay; Cnufhp, Violet, and Roſe 
Glare in our Eyes, and Beauties rich diſcloſe, 
The chirping Birds, with their melod:ous Sounds, 
Delight our Ears, and Pleaſure all abounds, 
The //nter's paſt ; the Storms, the Snow, the Rain 
Are now forgot, with ev'ry irkſame Pain, y 
Nothing but Joy,” and ſweet Delights appear, 
While laits this low'ry Seaſon of the Year. 
nd thus it is with me in youthful Prime; 
In Sports and Merriment I'll ſpend my Time: 
As Birds of Pleaſure friſk with eaſy Wing 
So, with my Fellows, I'll rejoice and ſing. 
I'll ſpend my Days in Pleaſure, Mirth, = Joy; 
Nothing on Earth ſhall e'er my Mind annoy : 
For I'm reſolv'd to range the World about, 
And ſearch and ſuck the Sweetneſs of it out. 
No Stone I'll leave unturn'd, that I may find 
New Scenes of Pleaſure for my craving Mind. 
The Preacher's F ancies ſhall not ſcar my Soul; 
Fear ſhall be bury'd in a ſpacious Bowl. 
At Cards and Dice, and ſuch brave Gates! ll play; 3 
And like a Courtier dreſs me fine and gay: - 
Wich ſmartBag-wig, lac'd Cloaths, gilt Sword and Cane 
- _ Amongſt the ſparkling Beaus I'll lead. the Van. 
Witch Dainties rich I'Il feaſt my Appetite. _ 
Nor once deny my Heart the leaſt Delight. 
I'll drink, and ſport among the jov'al Crew, 
Nor fear what Conſequences may enſue, 
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Youth detected by Con Cience. 


I' court the Fair; this Thing I likewiſe love, 

Tho” I deſign'dly ſhall unconſtant prove; 

For this will tend to gratify my Senſe, 

And make my Pleaſure boundleſs and immenſe, 
Whate'er my Ears would hear, mine Eyes behold, 

Or Soul defire, ſhall-never be controul'd: 

If all my Fortune will thoſe Things procure, 

Il ſpare no Coſt ſuch Pleaſures to enſure, _ 

Thus ſhall my Life, with new Delights, be bleſt, 
Whilſt others are with anxious Thoughts diſtreſt ; o 
Whoſe Minds, by ſtrange Conceits, are fill'd with Pain, 
Thinking, by loſing, all thereby to gain, 

Such fooliſh Riddles I could never learn ; 

Objects of Senſe are only my Concern. 

Let ſuch Vain Fools their Minds with Fancies fill; 

My Luft Pl] gratify, and have my Will. 

What State of Life can equal this of mine? 

How far-excelling what they call divine! 

This is the preſent Purpoſe of my Soul; 

Who dares oppoſe my Courſe, or me controul ? 


Conscignce. 


Controul thee, filly Worm! Yea, that dare I, 

Since thou contemn'ſt my. juſt Authority. 

Thou tread'ſt on me, without the leaſt Regard, 

As if I werewgt worthy to be heard. / 
Thou ſtriv'ſt to ſtifle me, and down to Death 
Wouldſt me purſue, yet canſt not ſtop my Breata; 

For ſtill I'll haunt, and put thy Soul to Pain, 

While thus my Sanction pure thou doſt diſdain. 


B 2 Vor- 


Youth's Contumacyr 


What! Who art thou that dar'ſt to be fo bold ?- 
T' ſcorn to be by any Pow'r controul'd. 
But now, I pray thee, tell; and let me know, 
W hence comes th Pow?'r ;, come, thy Commiſſion ſhe w. 


» CONSCIENCE.. 


Be not ſo hot, and thou ſhalt know my Name, 
See my Commiſſion, alſo whence I came. 
I'm no Uſurper; yet I thee command. 
Thy Courſe to ſtop,, and make a preſent Stand, 
Thy Pleaſures quit; break off thy vicieus Courſe, 
Or thou ſhalt feel a Hell of ſharp Remorſe. 
Soon thou ſhalt fee,, and quickly thou ſhalt hear, 
Such. Things as ſhall affright thine Eye and Ear. ] 
For all thy Courage, ere I thee forſake, : 
I'll bring thee News, enough to make thee quake. 
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Y av T.H, 
Wihioe' er thou art, I'll make thee by and by, 


Confeſs thou haſt aceus'd me wrongfully: 

From Murder I am clear, in. Thought and Deed,, 
Therefore thy Charge recant ; and pray, take heed., 
But firſt. of all; pray let me know.thy Name; 

Or hence depart, and hide thy Head for Shame, 
Thou feem'ſt a quarrelſome Uſurper bold; 

Yet know, by thee I'm not to be controul'd: 

But ere thou go'ſt, thy Name declare to me, 
Or I'm. refoly!d to be aveng'd on thee. 
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Youth -impleaded-3y Conſcier e. 


 CoNnsCIENCE. 


Have I accus'd thee wrongfully ? ah, no! 
Til plaimy prove my Charge before I go. 
W hat greater Violence canſt thou do more 
Than thou haſt done, and threaten'd me before? 
Forbear thy Threats; ; be ſtill, and hold thy Hand, 
And thou my Name ſhalt quickly underſtand. 
Yea, thou ſhalt know my Office, Pow'r, and Placa 
Of Reſidence; which Things may work out Peace. 
I am Vicegerent to a mighty King, 
Whoſe ſov'reign-Sway o *er-ruleth ev ry Thing. 
He keeps one Court above, and one below, 
O'er which I'm Deputy, as thou ſhalt know, 
To act and judge, according to.my Light ; 
Impartially I give each Man his Right. 
Thoſe I corn. who wilful Rebels are, 
And juſtify th' obedient and ſincere. 
I'm charg'd to keep a Watch continually, 
O'er all Men's Actions, with a careful Eye; 
And therefore thee I likewiſe muſt accuſe 
Of many horrid Crimes, 'and ſad Abuſe 
Of Time and Talents, which to thee were lent ;- 
All which thou haſt moſt ſhamefully miſpent. 
Nay,« Murder, Treaſon, and ſuch Villainy . 
Againſt the Crown and royal Dignity 


Of that great Prince, from whom thou haſt thy breath; 


Thou haſt committed, and incens'd his Wrath. 

And I, the Deputy of this great King, 

A Warrant have, thy guilty Soul to bring 

Before his Bar, that thou may '{t there confefs. . 

Thy horrid Crimes, and joathſome Wickedneſs. 
| . A. blac 


* Conſcience ig,]. Youths. | 
A black Indictment, I've drawn up in truth, 
Againſt thyſelf, poor miſerable Youth ! _ 
Thy Pride and Pleaſure now £11 ſadly. mar, 


Whilſt thou, ſtandſt trembling at thy Maker's Bar. 
Thy ſports and Games, and youthful Luſts ſtrall be 


No more a ſweet and pleafing Scene to thee. 
Thy Crimes forgot will all againſt thee riſe, 

And fill thy Soul with Terror and Surprize.. 

And now, to put thee alſo out of Doubt, 

My Name is Conſcience, . which thou bear ſt about: 
I am that ſecret Monitor within, 

Which in thy Breaſt beholds and checks thy Sin- 
Truth is my Rule; Men's Courſes T compare 
According as their Minds enlighten'd are: 

And when they walk contrary to that Light, 

I then accuſe them in their Maker's Sight: 

But when theis Talents they diſereetly uſe, 


them their fraibUnfirmities excuſe. . 


But thou haſt walk d, without the leaſt Controul;. 


Againſt God's Lau, and ſinn'd againſt thy Soul; 


Lo ! thou art try'd, caſt, and condemn'd by me, 
Involvid in Guilt, black Shame, and Miſery. 


Vo urn. 


Conſcience art thõu? why art hi ſo late? 

Thy Admonitions now are out of Date.“ 

Thou melancholy Ghoſt, away from me ;: 

My Pleafure I'll purſue, in ſpite of thee. 
Far betten Gueſts, behold, to me are come; 
Conſcience; depart ; ; for thee I have no Room. 
Shall I be check'd by thee, a filly Thought ? 
| And into Fear. by — N brought? 
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3 
Youth Harply reprov'd by Conſcience. 7 
What! was it thee that my Indictment drew ? 7 
Charg'd me with. Treaſon, and with Murder. too ? 0 
A Fig for thee, and all that thou canſt do! 5 
Forbear againſt me thus to prate and preach ; : 
For I'm reſolv'd at length thy Neck to ſtretch. 
III ſwear, caroufe,. and play wich Whores at Will, 
Until I've ſtiſfl'd thee, and made thee ſtill. 
P11 elip thy Wings, and let thee fee at length 
I'm Over-match for thee and al thy Strength 
And if thou-ſpeak'ſt, I will not lend an Ear; 
But turn my Back. upon. the with a Sneer. 
If thou grow'ſt noiſy, when I'm all alone, 
111 haſte away, and preſently be gone 
Jo thoſe brave Boys, who toſs: the Pot about; 
And thus, in Time, PII tire thy Patience out. 
To Plays and Maſquerades, and Games ſublime,. 
III go, and thus get rid of thee in Time. 
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GONSOCIEN CE. 


Ah! ſtubborn, fooliſh Youth, be not ſo raſh.; 
Or thou ſhalt quickly feel my cutting Laſh. - 
I have a fearful Whip, and bitter Sting; 
Soon will they, make thee ceaſe to boaſt and ſing. 
L' gripe thce ſore, - and make thee how] and groan, 
thou in this mad Courſe of Sin. go'ſt on. 
\s ſtubborn Necks as thine I've made to yield, 
his- ſhalt thou find before I quit the Field. 
o where thou wilt, thy wand'ring Feet I'll find, 
nd there torment and vex thy guilty Mind. 
Nor is it in thy Pow'r to ſhake me . 27 ee 
ho” at me now thou ſeem'ſt to jeer and ſooff. 
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Youth ſharply reptov d by: Conſciencer 


Thou count'{t me but a Thought, a fictious Dream . 
But Ig commiſſion'd by the King ſupreme, . 

To curb thy Courſe; nor will I fear-thy Wrath, 
Tho” thou haſt threaten'd me with ling'ring Death. 
I'll check thee daily in thy mad Career 

And this thy ſinful Courſe ſhall coſt thee dear. 

The Fruits of Sin-are certain -W oe and Pain; 
Ceaſe then from Sin,, if thou wouldſt Peace obtain. 
Since Light from Heav'n is darted into me, 
While Sin remains, Diſtusbance thou muſt ſee: 
Therefore let me adviſe thee as a Friend; 
Refrain thy Courſe, - and to my Voice attend: 4 
Submit thyſelf to my Authority, 

Which I've receiy'd from the great King moſt high. - 
If thou wouldſt Peace and Pleaſure here obtain, 
No more my Counſel haughtily diſdain ; 

But hear my Voice for once, be wile and try. 
Th' Experiment; then, if thou canſt deny, 
That my Advice is wholeſome, then forbear 

To hearken to my Voice, or yield to Fear. 

If Pleaſure is thy Choice, forſake thy Sin; 

For no true Pleaſure can be found therein: 
But if thou wilt incline thine Ear to me, 

If Ldo not more Joy afford to thee 

Than all thy Sins; then ne'er believe me: more, 
But ſlight-me ſtill, as thou haſt done before. 
Conſider well; what Comfort is in Sin? | 
What outward Peace, while there is War within?- 
*Tis all a Cheat to hope for Pleaſure here, 
Unleſs thou doſt thy ſinful Courſe forbear : 

Get Peaca within; but that thou ne'er canſt do, 
Until thou bidd'ſt thy vain n Delights adieu. 


Conſcience reaſoning with Vouth- 


his will, if once obtain'd,. afford more Joy 
I'o thy poor Soul, than all.thy Gold will buy. 
And now,, ſince we're alone,, let thee and I. 
ore midly talk about Supremacy.. 
Will it be beſt to let Corruption reign, 
Which nought procures but Sorrow, Shame, and Pain, 
And Conſcience to reject, whoſe Love to thee, 
From Bondage, Sin and Shame, would ſet thee free? 
Have not theſe rampant Luſts, that rule the Senſc,. 
Brought many Men to Shame and Indigence ? 
hat brave Eſtates: have ſome conſum'd thereby, 
nd now are glad in Barns on-Straw to lie 2: 
How many Families have been undone, 
By walking in that Way thou haſt begun? 
How many ſwagg' ring Sparks have thus been brought 
'o ſtinking Goals, where they muſt pine and rot?? 
How many ſwing at Tyburn ev'ry Year, 
For their neglecting my Advice to hear? 
ea, many Thoufands have been quite undone, 
hile they my wholeſome Counſels ſtrove to ſhun. 
Pome ſtop my Mouth a Time; I cannot ſpeak, 
End then they ſport. and play,. and merry make,, 
7 hinking I'm dead, and ne'er ſhall. gripe them more, 
hut with. keen Laſhes ſoon I make them roar.. 
Nay, fome of them I drive into Deſpair, 
When in their Faces I begin to ſtare; 
Nor Peace by Night or Day their Spirits find, 
ſo perplex and haunt their troubled Mind. 
What ſay*ſt thou now, poor.Youth A Wilt thou ſubmit? 
eigh well the Danger, and the Benefit. 
hou ſeeſt the Danger is immenſely great, 


If Men rebel, and Conſcience ill intreat. 
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& Youth' trowled,. Conſcience purſurs hin. 
Ner is their Profit leſs, who, Heart and Hand, 


Freely ſubmit themſelves. to my Command, 
Now what ſay'ſt thou? Wilt thou my Voice obey? 
Or wilt thou walk in the forbidden Way? 


our. 


Was ever Ruh perplex'd and toſs'd as I, 
Wi flouriſh'd fair in my Profperity-? 
Conſcience, like ſome foul Fiend, dogs me about 
Where'er I go, within-Doors or without : - 

At Hae, abroad, by Night or Day, I find 
No Reſt nor Quiet for my tortur'd Mind. 
Conſcience, what is the Cauſe thou makꝰ'ſt ſuch Strife? 
T can't enjoy the Comforts of my Life. 
Iain: fo grip'd and pinch'd within my Breaſt, 
I know not where to go, nor where to reſt, 


. ConsCIENCE. L 
T he. Jauſe is ola; thou need'ſt not aſk me hes) | 


s Thewknow'ſt, my Sanction thou wouldſt not obey.- 


Thou haſt not walk'd according to thy Light; 
But wilful ſinn'd with all thy Mind and Might.“ 
I am God's, faithful Witneſs, and muſt ſpeak 
Whene'er thou doſt his righteous Precepts break. - 
This is the Office he hath fixt me in, 

To) warn, exhort, and reprimand thy Sin, 

_I muſt reprove, and ſharply thee accuſe, 


= | White thus thy Maker's Gifts thou doth abuſe.- 


- Benn't-betray my Truſtj+nor hold my Peace, 
' Until thou doſt thy vicious Courſes ceaſee 
Pill thou thy deat beloved Luſts forſake, 4. of 
f ſal! purſue, and make * Heart-ftrings ach, -- 
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"Youth through Pride will, not yiclil. a4 - 


York. 


Conſciexce, forbear, and keep thy ſage Advice; 
I can't conform, thy Rules are too preciſe, 
Knock at my Door no more; TI tell. thee plain, 
Thy Admonitions wholly I diſdain. 
Lo, I'm a Man of Fortune, brave and gay, 
cannot:ſtoop to ſuch a low-liv'd Way; 
*Tis much below my Birth and Parentage, 
And it agrees not with my preſent Age. 
Therefore forbear, I cannot now regard 


This ou Advice I have ſo often heard. 


ConsCIENCE. 


Alas proud Fleſh, doſt think thyſelf too high 
To yield, and bow to God's s Authority; 4 | 
WW hoſe Deputy I am, and thence derive 
Pow'r to ſuppreſs the ſtouteſt Man alive? 

My Pow'r is great, and my .Commiſſion large; 
There's not a Man but I with Folly charge: 

The King and Peaſant are alike to me, 

I favour none of- high or low Degree: 

When they traffſgreſs, I in their Faces fly 
Vithout Regard, or Fear of oranders-dy. 


YourTH. - 


Forbear hy boaſting ; doſt thou not perceive, 
That ſcarce a Man or Woman will believe > . 
One Word thou ſay'ſt, thou'rt grown ſo out of Date M 
Be filent then, nor more preſume to prate. e 

Thy Credit in the Country i is but ſmall; 
. There's few or none can thee abide at all. ; 
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T2 Youth's Arguments again/t "Conſcience. 


"The Huſhandman his Landmark can't remove, H. 
But ſtraight thou doſt him bitterly reprove.; * 
Nor plow a Furrow-of his Neighbour's Land, | T 
But thou command'ſt him preſantly to ſtand; 0 
There's not a Man can ſtep the leaſt awry, | G 
But out againſt him fiercely thou doſt fly; Al 


"The People ev'ry where thou doſtifo tire, 
"They've baniſh'd thee almoſt from ev ry Shire; 
And in the City thou art ſo abhorf'd, 


There's very few will now believe thy Word. Ti 
For if they did, they could not, as they do, At 
Their various Paths of Pleaſure ſo purſue; mY 
Their Pride and Luxury, and gaudy Dreſs, | Fo 
Their Swearing, Cheating, and their Drunkenneſa, Ar 
With many other Vices, would decay, | 
If they believ'd the Things that thou doſt ſay. 8 8 
The Whores and Bawds, the Stews and Brothels then I? 
Would be deteſted by. all Sorts of Men; Le 


The Stage would languiſh, and the Actors mourn, An 
Or change their Trade, and all their Play-books burn. 
T would change the Face of Things, and quite deſtroy 
The ſweet Delights that People Now enjoy; N 

Twould make our ſwagg' ring Beaus their Heads hang 


And airy Youth look like a Country Clown; [dows 5 
Nay, half Fanatics we ſhould quickly be, Bu: 

If we believ'd and hearken'd.much to thee : Fa, 
hut this one Thing revives and chears my Heart, But 
There's few:iin Town or Country takes thy Part, Ja. 
Only a few, whom We wild Nicknames givez PI 
Abhor'd by all, and judg'd not fit to live. An 
Tis out of Faſhion grown, all Men may ſee, Ew; 


Conſcience, to mind thee in the leaſt Degree. 
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Vouth's Arguments refuted. 13 


He that can't whore and ſwear, without Controul, 
We count a fooliſh, weak, and tim'rous Soul: 
Therefore, tho' thou ſo deſp'rately doſt fall 

On me, poor Youth; yet lo! I hope I-ſhall 

Get looſe from thee, and then Pll tear the Ground, 
And in conſummate Pleaſure long abound, 


CONSCIENCE. 


Ah! poor deluded Youth, doſt thou not- know, 
That moſt Men in the fatal broad Way go ? 
And what, tho' they againſt me thus rebel, 
Wilt thou with them plunge headlong into Hell! 
For all, who will of me no Warning take, 
Are haſt'ning down to that tremendous Lake. 
And what, tho' I'm in no Requeſt with them, 
Dog t they likewiſe the Word of God contemn ? 

Jon't they the Law and Goſpel both deſpiſe, 
Leſt theſe ſhould from their Idols turn their Eyes ? 
And what, tho? ſuch as do my Voice obey, 
Are in the World deſpis'd, and made a Prey 
To ev'ry rav'ning Wolf of ſavage Breed! 
Yet doth their inward Peace abundantly exceed. 
It far excels whate'er the World can give, 
For they in true ſubſtantial Pleaſures live. 
Come then, proud ſoul, nor longer now contend, . 
But leaye thy Luſts, and to my Sceptre bend ; 
For I'll not leave thee in this State ſecure, 
But cloſe purſue thee to thy dying Hour: 
And if thou doſt not with my Words comply, | 
I'll hang upon thee to Eternity; 
And, like a deathleſs Viper, make thee ſmart, 
Wich endleſs Gnawing at tny tortur'd Heart. 

| C ourn. 


9 44  Youth's Attempt to flee from Conſcience vain. 1 
| | | 

| YourTH. . 

| ' Con ſcience, , forbezr ; for I'm reſolv'd to fly L 

Whete I may hide me from thy teazing Eye. I. 

f There PII enjoy myſelf, exempt from Pars F 

And thou to find me ſhall attempt in vain, * 

ConsCIENCE. 2 

Ah! fooliſh Youth, think how can this be Jinks” 0 

From Conſcience tis in vain to try to run: A 

No univerſal Place thou canſt deſery, T 

Will ever hide thee from my piercing Eye. M 


With equal Eaſe thro* Dark and Light I ſee; In 
No Cov'ring hides thy ſecret Crimes from me: 
Where'er thou art, lo] Iam always near, 
To ſear thy guilty Soul with tort'ring Fear, 
Could Cain or Judas from my Preſence fly, 
Or hide their Crimes from my accuſing Eye ? 
Did not I cloſe purſue them to the End, 
And make them rue their Madneſs, to offend 
My glorious Prince, and me his true Viceroy ? 
How ſoon did I their flatt'ring Bliſs deftroy ? 
Oh! then, deluded Luiz, J pray take heed, 
Be well advis'd, if c'er thou wouldſt be freed 
From Veng'ance here, and endleſs Wrath to come, 
When Death ſhall call thee hence to hear ty Doom, 


Yo0UTH. 


What! can I neither flee, nor thee ſubdue? 

Conſcience, I pray thee, do not then purſue * Fre in” 
Follow me not ſo cloſe ; fofbear a-while 3 
Do not ſo ſoon my Youth and Beauty ſpoil! 


_ 


Youth parleys with Conſcience; but in vain. 1 27 


This is the Flow*r and Spring- tide of my Age, 
Ohl. pity me, and ceaſe thy bitter Rage. 

Crop not the tender Bud; *tis yet too green 
How many pleafant Days have others ſ:en ? 

[.ct me enjoy the ſame, nor on me ſrown ; 


rorbear thy Hand till my wild Oats are ſown. 


With others thou haſt borne, Time after Ti ime, 


And wilt thou not grant me the flow” ry Prime 


Of thoſe good Days, which God on me beſtows ? 


Oh!] do not thou my juſt Requeſt oppoſe. - 

And when PF ve ſpent my Youth in Gallantry, 
Then I'll grow ſage, and take Advice of thee. 
Mean-time, let me my youthful Days employ 
In what young Men efteem thei; chiefeſt Joy. 


ConsCcIENCE. 


What ! after all thy ſaucy Inſults great, 
Doſt thou begin by Flatt” ry to intregt ? 
And think'ft thou thus o'er Conſeiruce-to prevail? 
Ah, vain Conceit.! this Effort ſoon will fail. 
'Tis quite againſt my Nature, know in truth, 
To wink at Sin, or thus to pity Youth. 
From God I ne ſuch Liberty derive ; 
Nor will I at the ſmalleſt Sin connive. 


Did God in Wrath, blow me, thy Candle, out, 
Then thou in Sin mightft quietly take thy Rout; 


But woe to thee that ever thou wait born, 

If from thy Soul the Light ſhould thus be torn L. 
o grope in Darkneſs, "allowing ; in thy Sing 
hen will thy ne er-ending Woes begin, = 


Mut whilſt in thee remains that legal Light, gs 


| 3 thy Sins I cannot geaſe to fight. 
| C 2 


They're 


10 Youth apeals to Truth. 


They're odious in God's Sight; nor will he give 
One Moment's Liberty in Sin to live. 

Great is thy Danger, if thou doſt delay, 

Or put off thy Repentance for a Day 

Whate'er thy Hand finds thee this Day to do, 
With all thy Might immediately purſue . 

But if thou wilt not me believe, O Youth / 

Go ſearch God's facred Oracles of Truth. 


YouTH. 


Well, Cenſcience, ſince no Peace thou wilt afford, 


Fl then apply to God's ſure written Word. 
So far PII with thy Counſel now 3 

For I am ſorely troubled inwardly. 

III make a Trial; Tm refoly'd to ſce | 

If Cinſczxce and the Word of Truth agree. 
Trxth cannot err, nor lie, tho Canſcience may; 
For that miſzuided often leads aſtray: 

But if they both declare the ſelf - ſame Thing, 
Twill ſome Amazement to my Spirit bring. 
Now my Requeſt, and all I hurably crave, 

Is ſome ſhort Time in youthful Luſts to have. 
(nn ience denies me this; Trath, what fay'it thou, 
Oh, pity me, and chis ſmall Boon allow! 

To me, poor Lad, alas! I am hut young, 

A tender Flow'r, that is but lately ſprung 


From Nature's Soil; and Conſcience Day and Night | 


Harraſſes me with all his Main and NN 
Juſt as the Froſt the tender Bud deſtroys, 


So doth he ſtrive to ſtop my early Jeys. 
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Truth Sermon to Youth. 17 


Muſt I reform, and all my Luſts forſake ? 

O then ſome fitter Seaſon let me take 

For all Things under Heav'n, 1o! there's a Time, a 
O let me then enjoy my youthful Prime 

When I'm grown older I'Il return to God, 

And ſhun the Path my youthful Feet have trod. 


TRUTH. 


Hold, hold, vain Youth / thou art miſtaken now, 
No Time to live in Sin doth God allow. 
If I may ſpeak, attend, and thou ſhalt hear; 
For I with Conſcience alſo Witneſs bear: 
am his Guide, his Rule, and by my Light 
He acts, dictates, and ſpeaks the Thing that's right: 
Therefore thou art undone, if thou deny 
To hear his Voice, and with his Words comply. 
Art thou too young thy ſinful Ways to leave ? 
And. haſt thou not a precious Soul to fave ? 
Art thou too young to leave thy Vanity, 
When old enough for it in Hell to lie 5 
Some fitter Seaſon, Huth, doſt think to find? 
Tis Satan this ſuggeſts into thy Mind. 
A fitter Seaſon never can be found, 
Than when God calls; and now thou hear'ſt the Sound, 
Return to me, return now ſpeedily, : - 
Why wilt thou thus reject my Voice and die * pry 
Thoſe who rebellious are to his ſweet Voice, 
Shall one Day rue their mad deluſive Choice. 
But, Youth, pray once more lend an Ear to me, 


Whilſt thou art. Rolly wy Maker calls to r 


*-Ezele, xxxiii. 11. en 
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18 Truth's Sermon, & c. 

* Remember thy Creator in thy Youth “.“ 

Now, now obey the Voice of ſacred Truth. 

The firſt ripe Fruits of old the Lord requir'd +; 

And ſtill of thee the ſame is yet deſir' d, 

That thou to him a Sacrifice ſhould give 

Of thy beſt Days t, and learn betimes to live- 

Unto the Praiſe. of his moſt holy Name; 

And not by Sin his Glory to blaſpheme. 

This is, dear Nuth, thy happy chuſing Time, - 

While thou doſt flourifh in thy youthful Prime. 

<« Set thy Affections on the Things above 8, 

And ſeck an Int'reſt in the Saviour's Love. 

Did not Jehovah firſt thy Breath beſtow, 

And alſo place thee on this Earth below? 
And many precious Bleſſings to thee give, 

That thou to him alone ſhoutdfi ſubject live? 

Think how he ſent his own beloved Son, 

To die for Crimes, that- rebel Worms had done. 

Behold him nail'd to an accurſed Tree, 

For Crimes committed by fuch Foes as thee : 

But whilſt in wilful Sin thou doſt remain, 

Thou ſtriv'ſt him ſtill to crucify again |. 

Thy crimſon Sins are odious to the Lord, 

Or he had never drawn his dreadful Sword, 

And ſheath'd it in the Bowels of his Son, 

To fatisfy for what fuch. Crimes had done. 

Nothing appears more hateful in his Sight 

Than thefe baſe Luſts in n which thou tak'ſt Date 5 
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Truth's Sermon, &e. IH 
And wilt thou not, vain-Youth, be yet deterr'd | 
From thy vain Ways? What! is thy Heart ſo * 

That nothing yet will cauſe it to relent; 

And of thy num'rous Follies to repent ? 

Give Ear to Truth, Truth never told a Lie, l 
« Flee youthful-Luſts *,“ that dang'rous Vanity. 
And now obey thy Maker's graeious Call | 
To ſeek his heav'nly Kingdom firſt of all, 

And all Things needful then ſhall added be; 

Nothing that's good ſhall be witheld from thee + :: 

But if thou-doſt this golden Time negleR, 

And this his Call and Promiſes-reject, 
Unmindful of the Things that do-pertain- 

Unto thy Peace and everlaſting Gain, 

Then God provok'd will wait.on thee no more, 
But ſhut againf thee Mercy's open Door, 

And leave thee howling at the golden Gate, 
Crying for Entrance when it is too late. 

While Terms of Peace thy Maker doth afford, 
Yield to his Call, left he unſheath his Sword; 
For if his dreadful Wrath thou doſt provoke, 
He'll break thy Bones with an eternal Stroke 1. 
Who can before his Indignation-ſtand ?. 

Or bear the Weight of his uplifted Hand? 

Let earthy Potſheards with each other jar, 


But who dare with their Maker wage a War $ ? \ 


Wilt thou with Satan, his grand Foe, combine, 
And fay &er thee Chriſt: Jeſus ſhall not reign? 
Vilt thou, vile Praytor-like, contrive the Death 

Of that great King from whom thou haſt thy Breath > 


1 Pet. ii. 11. 34 Met. WH: 7. 
1 Pal ü. 9 $ La. A. 9. | 
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20 Truth's Sermon, &c. 


In thy proud Heart; and make his Kingdom ſtrong, 


Wilt thou caſt Dirt upon the Holy One, 

And keep Immanuel from his rightful Throne ? 
Over thy Conſcience tis his Right to ſway * 
Dar'ſt thou eppoſe his Reign, and diſobey? 
Wilt thou reſiſt his dread and ſov'reign Pow'r? 
Or dare to parley with him for an Hour? 

Or gratify the Devil, who thereby 
Regains freſh Strength, his Throne to fortify 


By tempting thee to ſin whilſt thou art young ? 

But here the Word of God again breaks in: 

« As well may #thiopians change their Skin, 

«© Or Leopards purge the Spots that Nature gave, 
As old Tranſgreſſors their vile Cuſtoms leave +.” 
Dar'ſt thou, frail Worm, Chri/'s Government oppoſe, 
And with the Devil and Corruption cloſe ? | 
A Slave to Satan hadſt thou rather be 

Than take Chrz/f's eaſy Yoke, and be made free? 
Which will afford moſt Comfort in the End, 

The Lord to pleaſe, and Satan to offend ; 

Or Satan to obey, and ſo thereby 

Declare thyſelf JEHovan's Enemy? 


For whoſo lives in Sin, it is moſt clear, {' Wy: 
That open Enemies to God they are. In. 
And wilt thou yield unto the Devil ſtill, ALT. 
And greedily obey his curſed Will? 71 


Doſt think, vain Youth, that he will prove thy F nel] Az 
When thou haſt drudg'd andiſery'd him to the End? Nui 


Doth Sin (which is the Excrement of Hell) a. 
Afﬀord thy Noſe a ſweet and ftagrant Smells? r. 
* Rom. xiii. 5. 5Y Jer. afl. 23. E r 
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Truth's Sermon, &c. 21 


And is Chri/t Jeſus, Source of all Delight, 

eſs worthy, and leſs lovely in thy Sight? 

Vilt thou his Beautfes, infinitely fair, 

Vith Sin (the loathſom'ſt Thing on Earth), compare ? 

ind ſhall thy Luits be more eſteem'd by thee 

han all the Glories of th eternal Three? 

or that which Men do nioft eſteem they chuſe, 

und Things of leſſer Value they refuſe. 

But Chriſt (it ſeems) is nothing in thine Eyes, 

dince thus thou doſt his Meſſages deſpiſe. 

calls, he knocks, and ſtill thou wilt not hear, 

rom his Reproofs thou turn'it away thine Ear. 

Bchold ! he now flands knocking at thy Door, 

ith ev'ry good and precious Thing in Store: 

old for the Poor, and Cloathing for the bare, 

ood Tor the Wang moſt exceeding rare. 

ie falutary'ft Med cines for Mankind, | 

Strength to the Lame, and Eye-falve for the Blind : 
\ Pardon for the Souls condemn'd to dic, | 

And for poor Captives glorious Liberty. 

I theſe he hath, and freely doth beftow 

(Wichont Reward) on thoſe that to him go: 

ea, all he richeſt Things of Heay'n above 
He hath to give, yet nothing makes thee move - 
To ope? the Door ; but ill he calls and knocks, 
Till wet with Dew arc his moſt preciems Locks; .Y 

And with the Drops of the Tong tedious Night l 
His Head is Wet, while thou his Calls doſt flight ; = 
And rather hugę ſt thy Eafts and Pleafures fill, . 


pan yield that Chriſt with Heavn thy Soul mould fill: 
Tho' he ten thouſand thouſand Worlds excels, 
And makes the happy Soul, wherein Be dwells, 


22 Truth's Sermon, &c. 


Enjoy a little Heav'n while here on Earth, 

Filling it up with endleſs Joy and Mirth : 

Which makes grey-headed Winter like the Spring, 

And happy Youths, like heav'nly Angels, fing. 

Such Souls he doth ſo highly elevate, 

All earthly Phantoms they abominate ; 

And ſenſual Pleaſures they no more compare, 

With Chriſ, who is incomparably fair. 

Nay, his Reproach, the Scandal of his Croſs 

They gladly bear, nor fear to ſuffer Los : 

Let me perſwade thee then to taſte and try - 

How good he is *; for then with boundleſs Joy, 

Thou wilt admire the Beauties of his Face, 

And matchleſs Riches of his glorious Grace; 

That e'er thy happy Ears were bleſt to hear 

Of ſuch a Saviour, ſuch a Saviour dear 

And that he deign'd to ſend thee ſuch Advice, 

To bring thy wand'ring Soul to Paradiſe, 

When he had purchas'd (on th' accurſed Tree, 

With his own Blood) a Pardon dear for thee ; 

And, thy eternal Ruin to prevent, 

Stoop'd down himſelf, and bore thy Puniſhment. 

But none can know the Nature of that Peace, 

| And inward Joys he gives, which never ceaſe, . 

| But thoſe few happy Souls who taſte the ſame, 

| And are become the Follow'rs of the Lamb: 
No Pen can ſet it forth, no Tongue declare, 
Nor Heart conceive the Happineſs they are 
Poſſeſt of, who the Lord of Life enjoy, 
u Pleaſures that will never . vx 


* Plal. xxxiv. 8. 
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Truth's Sermon, &c. 


uch is the Nature of Man's Heart and Breaſt, 
He always pants for ſome ſubſtantial Reſt. 

Put in his Search he finds all Vanity ; 

For nought on Earth his Soul can ſatisfy. 

Tis not in Honour, that's an empty Dream; 
Tis not in Rzches, that is but the ſame ; 

Tis not in carnal Pleaſure, airy Mirth ; 

At laſt he owns it is not here on Earth: 

For if to Honour ſwiftly he aſpires, 

Still, ſtill he finds unſatisfy'd Deſires. 

ingdoms and Crowns on tott'ring Baſes ſtand, 
The Servant ſoon the Maſter may command. 
Belſba xzar when upon his Throne of State, 
How ſoon his Knees againſt each other beat 
How was he frighted, when, upon the Wall, 
The myſtic Letters ſoon foretold his Fall! 

His impious Feaſt, and all his Pomp was vain, 
hold, that Night the boaſting Mortal ſlain * 
Great Men are often fill'd with boding Fear, 
And ſore perplex'd, they know not how to ſtecr, 


Iran Cedars often fall, when Shrubs abide ; 
For Tempeſts blow, and ſtrangely turn the Tide. 


Man that's in Honour lives but little Space, 
Dies like a Brute, ſo ends his mortal Race. 


Where's Nimrod now, that mighty Man of old ? 


And where's the Glory of the Head of Gold ? 


Great Monarchs once, who golden Sceptres 9 


Are now ingloriouſly in Ruins laid. 
The higheſt Place of human Government 
Could never n Ambition full Content; 


. Dan. v. 7 6, 30. 
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24 Truth's Sermon, &c. 


But if to Rzches thou ſhouldſt turn thine Eyes, 
And think beneath that Stone the Pearl it lies, 
Here thou wilt find a Diſappointment ſtill, 

This World's not big enough thy Soul to fill. 
If Store of Gold and Silver thou ſhouldſt gain, 
Riches increaſing will increafe thy Pain, 

*T wixt Cares to get, and daily Fears of Loſs, 
*T will more and more thy troubled Spirits toſs. 
Riches have Wings, and ſwift away they fly, 
And leave their Owners in Extremity. 

He that bad Thouſands by the Year laſt Night, 
Is left as poor as Jeb by Morning Light. 
Then, Youth, F526 on Wealth to ſet thy Mind, 
For this of Bliſs will leave thee far behind. 

And if to Pleaſure thou ſhouldſt turn thine Eyes, 
Thinking therein to find the mighty Prize, 

This alſo will a Diſappointment bring, 

And cauſe thee mourn more than it made thee ſing : 
This airy God will but a Moment laſt, 

And doleful Sadneſs follow it as faſt. 

Thy carnal Mirth, alas! how foon forgot? 
Like crackling Thorns beneath a ſecthing Pot. 
And whilſt thou ſtriv'ſt thy ſinful Luft to pleaſe, 
Thy raging Conſcience, Natb, who ſhall appeaſe ? 
If ſinful Pleaſure ſeem like pleaſant Meat, 
The bitter Sauce thou wilt with Horror hate. 
And as for Beauty, ſhould it ſteal thy Heart, 
Without the Beauty of the inward Part, 

Lo, this will prove a moſt deceitful Snare, 
And deep involve thee, ere thou art aware. 
That Beauty, which Man's carnal Heart dotb prize, 
| Is no more lovely in Jehotub's Fyes, 
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Truth's Sermon, &Cc. 25 


'ho? deck'd with Jewels, Rings, and rich Attire, 
Than loathſome Swine that wallow in the Mire. 
However fair, if yet defil'd with Sin, 
They're but like painted Sepulchres within ; 
Nauſeous and ugly in thy Maker's Sight, 
Before whoſe Eyes Darkneſs is brought to Light. 
Beſides, vain Youth, conſider, by the Way, 
How ſoon this outward Beauty will decay. | 
It fades and withers like the dying Graſs, 
Swift as the Shadows o'er the Meadows pals. 
The curled Locks, and artful ſpotted Face, 
Will ſoon be brought to Shame and foul Diſgrace. 
Thoſe mincing Ladies, which in Pride excel, 
Will ſoon be brought among the Worms to dwell ; 
Death and the Grave will ſoon their Pride controul, 
And thro” their Cheeks the Worms will ſweetly rowl. 
None ſhall admire their ſparkling Beauty more, 
But ev'ry Eye the nauſeous Sight abhor. 
Nor will thine Age, of which thou ſeem'ſ to beaſt, 
Avail thee long ; thy Bloom will foon be loſt : 
Tho”, like the Spring, thou ſeem'ſt to flouriſh gay, 
Soon will thy flow*ry Seaſon fade away. 
Or if on Learning thou ſhouldſt ſet thy Mind, 
And ſearch *till thou the deepeſt Science find 
Here thou wilt alſo find much Vanity, 
Thy craving Soul *twill never ſatisfy : 
For all the human Learning here below, 
Will never teach thee full thyſelf to know, 
Much leſs inform thy fluctuating Mind 
Where thou the Source of Happineſs may'ſt find. 
No; human Knowledge and Philoſophy, 
Can ne'er unfold the glorious Myſtery 
; D . 
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2 Truth's Sermon, &c. 


Of Godlineſs; God in the Fleſh made known, 


* now aſcended to his Father's Throne. 
What he hath done, and what he's doing now, 
Is what concerns thy Happineſs to know: 

But, Ok! to know what Joys ariſe from hence, 
Ts what ſurpaſles all the Pow'rs of Senſe. 


Dote not on Homour then, nor earthly Treaſure, 


Beauty, nor Learning, Youth, nor carnal Pleaſure. 
All is but Vanity that lies below, 


And all Earth's Glory but a gaudy Show. 

Look then to Heav'n, and ſeek for higher Joys, 

Let Swine take Huſks, and Fools theſe earthly Toys. 
Come thou to Chrift, and of his ſacred Rill 

Of living Water, thou ſhalt d:ink thy Fill, 

Which when thou taſt'ſt, twill yield thee ſuch Delight, 
All earthly Joys will vaniſh out of Sight, 


Unworthy of thy Notice any more, 


When once poſſeſt of Chriſt's eternal Store; 
For, lo! at his Right-Hand are endleſs Joys, 
Infinitely ſurpaſſing earthly Toys. 


And tho' on Earth his Saints ſuch Troubles meet, 
One Smile from him makes all their bitter ſweet, 
For in believing there's ſuch Comfort plac'd, 
When longing. Souls the heav'nly Fatneſs taſte, 
That they eſteem whate'er they meet below, 


Unworthy of their Notice as they go, 
From Strength to Strength, till they arrive above 


At the bleſt Fountain of eternal Love. 


Now if on Earth the Saints ſuch Blits obtaid, 420 
What ſtall * have when they in Glory gh? 2440 | 


| Younk 


Truth rejected by Youth. 


YourTn. 


Hold, hoary. Truth ! leave off, I cannot bear 
Thy whining Strains ; nor will I lend an Ear 
To ſuch wild Whims, ſuch melancholy Stuff, 
it ſuits not with mine Age; I have enough- 

Of it already, and enough oi thee, 

Since with my Int'reſt thou doſt not agree. 
When I appeal'd to thee I was in Pain, 
Tormented with a melancholy Strain; 

But now the Cloud is broke, the Storm is o'er, 
And thy Advice I think to aſkno more. | 
Long-winded Sermons ſuch as thine I hate; 
Beſides thy Doctrine now is out of Date. 
thought to have ſome longer Time to live 

In Merriment, but none I find thou'lt give: 
Therefore thy Counſel I diſdain and ſnurn, 

For mad Fanatic yet I will not turn, 

Nor after ſuch diſtracted People go, 

For, lo] an eafier Way to Heav'n I know. 

My Lafs, my Glaſs, my Sports and Company, 
I'll yet enjoy in all my Bravery ; 

And I'll hold faſt, yea, wantonly fulfil 

My fleſhly Mind, ſay Preachers what they will. 
Therefore farewell, old Truth, I've done with thee, 
Since thou deny'ſt my jov'al Liberty. 


ConsCIENCE. 
ff Ab Nb / ah Euch ] and is it ſo indeed? 
Win thou no more unto God's Truth give heed? 
I now perceive twas but to ſtop my Mouth, —- - - 
1 That nw -dflemblingly appeal'dſt to Truth. - 
| | D 2-- 


2% Conſcience nales Youth feel hf Laſts. 
But here, O Youth,” thou may'ſt aſſured be, 


What thou haſt heard has much enlighten'd me; 


And my Commiſſion too, it doth renew, 
As may appear by what will next enſue. | 
Haſt thou from God been called thus upon, 
And is thy Heart Qi] harder than a Stone? 


Thou canſt not now plead Ignorance, O Youth / 
Thou'ſt heard thy Duty from the Ward of Truth - 


And this will grievouſly augment thy Sin,. 

If thou perſiſteſt wilfully therein. 

Thy Guilt will be of deepeſt crimſon” Dye, 
And many Stripes will be procur'd thereby : 
For whoſo knows his Maſter's Will, yet wide 
From that known Path of Duty turns aſide, 


His ſtubborn Back ſhall num'rous Stripes receive, 
While he who knew not ſhall more Favour have. 


Conſider this, O Youth ! if thou refuſe 

The Word of Truth, and Conſcience {tt abuſe, 
A ſturdy Rebel thou wilt prove to be, | 
For unto Chriſt thou wilt not bow the Knee. 
Wilt thou retain thy Sins while thou doſt hear 
How much againſt the righteous God they are ? 
And wilt thou ſpurn the Riches of his Grace ? 


Oh! tremble, Soul, at thy tremendous Caſe. 


You TH. 


Ahl now I ſee my pleaſant Days are o'er, 
And youthful Sports I ſhall enjoy no more. 
Conſcience, J find, will n&er let me alone; 
Alas, how ſoon my happy Days are gone! 
Oh! that I could but fin without W le 
And ia would no more diſturb my Souls. 
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Youth and Conſcience tannot agrer. 
Could I but have a little Reſpite giv'n, 
Oh ! that would be to mea little Heav'n. : 
But, ah ! my Conſcience is grown ſo ſevere, - . 
His bitter Gripes I eann't much longer bear; FY 
For he is grown ſo violent and ſtrong,” , | 
I doubt my Fortrefs will not ftand it long. 
Such dreadful inward Conflicts now I feel, | 
My Courage ſinks, and I begin to reel. | 
But yet J am reſolv'd to try once more, | 
And ſtruggle hard ere I the Fight give o'er; 
I will not cowardly abſcond the Field, | 
Nor at the firſt nor ſecond Summons yield. 
ll make once more another ſtout Aſſay, 
Ere I to Conſcience will reſign the Day; 
For how can I my ſweet Delights forſake, 
And not the ſtouteſt Oppoſition make: 
Conſcience, altho* I ſinful am, I ſee 
There's many thouſand Sinners worſe than me. 
There's none that lives, and from all Sin keeps clear 
This I from Trath did very lately hear. 
And what tho* Human Frailties oft beguile, HY 
My Heart is good and upright all the WOW. > We 


"Convernncn:. 


O mad deluded Wretch ! dar thou coiliard” 
Thy rotten Heart; whence daily doth afcend , © 
Such Clouds of inbred Luſts, which I behold; - - © 
Tho' hid from Men, twould ſhame thee were they told * 
That baſes. polluted, vicious Heart of thine, 
ls far more loathſome than a Stye of Swine: [54 
There Vipers breed; there hatch the Ovclineich 1 * A 
Tn: — Spayre of ag. powder n n1 4 
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3» Youth obliged to go to Truth again. 


- *Tis like a painted Sepulchre within, 

All full of Filth, and putrifying Sin; 

Nay, out of it all Evil doth aſcend, 

And wilt thou yet thy filthy Heart commend ? 

And canſt thou judge thy State yet good to be, 
Becauſe thou think'ſt there's many worſe than thee ? 
Will that avail thee. at the Judgment-Day, 

When all the Wicked ſhall be ſwept away? 

And thou amongſt the reſt, except thou turn, 

Muſt ſure with them in Hell for ever burn. 
Without Repentance, Truth declares moſt plain, 

All Men muſt periſh in the burning Main +, 

Where endleſs Flames of Brimſtone round them rolls, 
And there the deathleſs Worm torments their Souls 1. 


YouTHn, 


Well, fay no more; if it be ſo, I muſt: 
Appeal to Truth again, or I ſhall burſt. 
My troubl'd Heart will ſurely break, I ſee; 
Therefore, O Truth, I muſt adviſe with thee. 
What is my State, my Nature? tell me plain: 
O facred Truth, let me this Boon obtain ! 
I pray, explain this Thing to me more clear; 
For Conſcience ſcares me with uncommon Fear. 
Doth he ſpeak right, O Truth? or is he wrong? 
For lo ! I find Convictions in me ſtrong. 
What is my State, I pray declare to me; 
And ſet my anxious Soul * Len, 2 


* 
* _ * = 
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Turn. | 

What eee ſpeaks, believe me, Youth, rig eight 
And thou in vain maintain'ſt the fruitleſs F ight 131 
Luke xiii. 5. 4 Rer. Axi. g. * Job. ix. 4... © Boo 


Fruth confirms Conſcience, 


For whilſt againſt thee he doth Witneſs bear, 
Thy real Danger plainly doth appear. 

Thoſe he condemns, by Light receiv'd from me, 
Still under God's condemning Wrath muſt be; 
For God is greater than thy Heart, O Soul, 
And ſees all thy Tranſgreſſions black and foul . 
If Conſcience doth its Teſtimony give, 

That thou in any ſinful Courſe doſt live, 

And that thou'rt in an unconverted State; 

\nd if from hence ariſeth your Debate, 7 
Great is thy Danger; canſt thou this deny? | 
What wouldſt thou do, if thou this Night ſhouldſt ** +42 
If in this dreadful State thy Life depart, 

Undone for ever, O young Man, thou art! 

As ſure as God, the righteous God's in Heav'n, 

Againſt thy Soul the Sentence will be giv'n. 

Conſcience from God alone his Pow'r derives t, 

And whoſoe'er againſt his Miſſion ftrives ; 

Nejecting his kind Motions, tis all ane, 

As if on Chriſt himſelf they tread upon. 

While Conſcience rules by Laws that are divine, 

Tis Treaſon him t'oppoſe or undermine. 

And once more, plain to ſhew thee thy Eftate, . 

hou being young, and unregenerate 

No God, no Chriſt, no. Heav*n haſt thou $; ab! 105 
his is the Cauſe and Sum of all thy Woe. 

In God no Int'reſt, Youth, thou haſt at all; 

He is departed ever ſince the Fall, | 
and is become a dreadful . | 


ro all the Workers of Iniquity. 8 
+ 9:2 John i ni. 200 Prov. xi. 7. 
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35 _ Youth dronght under legal Convieti ons, 


The heavy Curſes of his broken Law 
Hang o'er thy Head; O Scene of dreadful Awe f 
Ready with Vengeance on thy Soul to fall, 
And cruſh thee down to everlaſting Thrall. 
Yea, all God's holy Attributes are met, 
And all againſt thy guilty Soul are fet, 

To cruſh it with as great a Load of Woe, 
As Pow'r can make a Creature undergo. 
He'll fearfully thy Soul in Pieces tear; 
And his eternal Veng'ance who can bear? 
His Wrath will ſurely on thy Soul remain, 
Till thou by Faith art truly born again +. 


 YoUuTH. 


Ah! Truth, this Doctrine fills my Mind with Care; 
It is enough to drive one to Deſpair : þ 
For, if tis ſo; I grant, I am undone : 

But God is gracious, and hath ſent his Son. 


Full of Compaſſion is he, therefore | 


Hope he'll on me his Mercy magnify. 


Tx urn. 


Tis true; the Lord is gracious ; yet will he 
Not quit the Fearleſs, nor the Guilty free. 
Gracious he is; yet is he full of Ire, 

To wilful Sinners a confuming Fire *. 

He ſent his Son, indeed, for ſuch to die, 
Who do by Faith to him for Refuge fly. 
But many falſly apprehend the Caſe, 

And wantonly abuſe his rich free Grace t3 


t John i650 ® Hob. f. h. f Jude v. 
> _ Whil 


Makes freſh Promiſer. 33 
Vhile, unconverted, they in Guilt remain, 

heir Hope's delufive, and their Faith is vain : 
Therefore, O Youth, my wholeſome Counſel take, 
ware, leſt thou an Application make 

f God's rich Mercy; and a Saviour's Blood, 

Fill thou haſt well the Goſpel underſtood. 

hofe that are whole need no Phyſician have, 

(one but diſeaſed Souls Chriſt came to ſave “*. 
Vhat judgeſt thou thy preſent State to be ? 

ow ſtands the Matter 'twixt the Lord and thee ? 


YoUuTH. 


I am a Sinner: Oh! my Heart now bleeds; 
Hy Sin-fick Soul a mighty Saviour needs: 

ly Conſcience tells me I'm undone and loſt ; 
nd for my Sins my Soul is ſorely toſt. 


ex 


TRUE. REY 
O Youth, no Saviour will aſſwage thy Grief, 
Till thou art willing to receive Relief 1. 


For thy deep Wounds no Healing can there be, 
Until the Cauſe of this thy Miſery, 


hat ſinful Cauſe, which brings ſuch deadly Smart,, 
Be wholly rooted from thy carnal Heart 4. 


YoUuTH. 


My trembling Soul is now alarm'd with Fear; 
Another Way, O Truth! my Courſe PII fteer:. 
II finful Ways I muſt forſake, I ſee, 
For theſe bring on me all this Miſery. 


* Matt ix. 12. + John v. 49. t Iſa, lix. 2. 2 
bil I ſe 


34 Youth's Troubles, and deceitful Promiſes. 
I ſee what dreadful Danger I am in, 
While I retain, and hug my darling Sin. 
There's ſcarce a Night now paſſes o'er my Head, 
But I'm afraid to cloſe mine Eyes in Bed; 
Left, ere I wake to fee the Morning Light, 
Mine Eyes be clos'd in everlaſting Night; 
Where's nought but Darkneſs, and the diſmal Yell 
Of ſcorched Devils in the Flames of Hell. 
My Conſcience therefore loudly tells me now, 
4 muſt bid all my former Luſts adieu: | 
My Lies and Fraud, and all unlawful Gain; 
My Sports and Games, and ev'ry Thing that's vain ; 
Refrain the Plays in which I took Delight, l 
And change the Scene, to pray both Day and Night. 
Conſcience has overcome me with his Gripes, 
And Truth comes after with his threaten'd Stripes. - 
The Wall's broke down, the old Man runs away, 
And Conſcience cloſe purſues to cut and lay: 
He FSI hard, that he'll no Quarter give, 
And ſeems before him ev? ry Thing to drive. 
| Luſt now to Corners dark is forc'd to fly, 
Where it continues lurking privily, 
Watching an- Opportunity to get, 
Once more on Conſcience manfully to-ſet-:- 
For tho? at preſent it is far eſtrang'd, 
It hopes on Conſcience {ill to be reveng'd ; 
Becaufe he threatens hard with Might ad Mainz: 
And ſays Corruption muſt and ſhall be ſlain. © 
I fide with him, becauſe I would have Peace; 
But fill *tis doubtfyl when theſe Wars will ceaſe. 


1 D VI 6 


The Devil's diabolical Counſel io Youth, 35 


DEVII. 


What Pity *tis thy Sun ſhould ſet fo ſoon, 
Or be o'erclouded thus before tis Noon 
n the Horizon it but juſt appears, 

or ſooner ſhines, but it's eclips'd with Tears. 
Shall Winter come before the Spring is paſt, 
and all its Fruit be ſpoil'd with one ſad Blaſt ? | 
hall that ſweet Flow'r, which ſeems ſo bright and gay, 
do quickly fade, and wither quite away? pal 
Vhat Pity *tis, that ſuch a Youth as thee 
Should thus be taken in Captivity ? 

ſear not what Conſcience ſays ; for L' maintain, 
Tis better far to hug thy Sins again. 
hy Conſcience, Youth, thou haſt tos lately Grind; 
ow he hath ſmit thee with a deadly Wound. 
.onfider well, and be advis'd by me; 
My Ways are beſt, as thou fhalt quickly ſee: | 
give thee Honour, Wealth, and pleaſant Things, 
duch as are-priz'd by Noblemen and Kings. | 
et not this Make-bate, with an angry Frown, 
'hrow all thy Glory and thy Pleaſtire down. 
et no ſtrange Thoughts diſtreſs thy troubl'd Minds 
Vhat Satisfaction canſt thou hope to find, il al 
7 in, ſuch Things as are enjoy'd in Time? 
Tis I muſt raiſe thee to the Throne ſublime. | 
he Hell thou fear'ſt may prove an empty PAs 4 
he Heav'n thou hop'ſt for, that may be the nt 
but if thoy'won't believe, and be aware 
Ii raipe up more that will their Witneſs bear 
o what I ſay; therefore, old Man, ae. ih 
1 1Fouze)ſpeedily ; thy Life lies at the Stake: 
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26 The Devil rallying his Forces again. 


And, Miſtreſs Heart, ftir up thy manly Will, 
Is this a Seaſon for him to be {til] ? 

If he to Truth and Conſcience once give Place, 
Our Int'reſt will, you'll ſee, go down apace. 
Judgment is almoſt gone, I ſee him yield; 
And Courage too, I fear, will quit the Field. 
Some Luſts are ſlain, and in their Blood they lie, 
And others into Holes are forc'd to fly. 

As for Affection, he retains his own, 

Tho' Conſcience doth upon him ſternly frown. 
Remembrance will unto him treach'rous prove, 
If I his Thoughts from Sermons can remove. 
Pl make his Mind run after temp'ral Things, 


It 


And make his Thoughts play on their cargal Strings: 


Then he'll forget what he did lately hear, 
And ſoon renounce his former Thoughts and Fear, 


If TI can pleaſe his ſenſual Appetite, 


There's no great Fear of any ſudden Flight. 

His Breaſt is tender, apt to entertain 

The Sparks of Luſt, nor can he well refrain. 

I'll blow them up, and kindle them anew, 

And to Convictions ſoon he'll bid adieu, 

New Objects I'll preſent before his Sight, 

In which I'm ſure he'll greatly take Delight; 

I have ſuch Hold of him, there's no great Doubt, 


But I once more ſhall turn his Mind about. 


His old Companions alſo I'Il provoke. 

To give his Door again another Knock. 

Their ſtrong Inticements he can hardly ſtand, 

But ſoon hell yield to them both Heart and Hand. 


Yours! 


* 
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Youth tempted by his old Companions. 


YouTH's ald Companions. 


an nc'er of late enjoy your Company:? 
It ſeems to us as if you were grown ſtrange, 
s if in you there were ſome ſudden Change. 


YoUuTH. 


I have not had an Opportunity : 

Beſides, on me ſome heavy Burdens lie, 
Which preſs my Spirits with a heavy Load, 
On which Account I cannot go abroad. 


COMPANIONS. 


I warr'nt ye, Sirs, *tis Sin afflicts his Soul, 
And he's juſt turning a fanatic Fool. 
Come, come away; to Age ſuch Care belongs; 
To Youth brave Mirth, gay Jollity, and Songs. 
Baniſh theſe gloomy Thoughts with Pipe and Pot; 
Carouſe and fing 'till they are quite forgot. 
The lovely Strains of Muſic, Harp, and Lute, _ 
Where Plays are acted, theſe thy. Age will ſuit, 
Come, go with us upon a brave Deſign, | 


.37 


of 


How do you do, Sir? What's the Cauſe that we 


The which will chear that drooping Heart of thine, 


Come, gen'rous Soul, let thy ambitious Eye 
duch fooliſh Dreams, and Fancies vain, - defy : 
Shall thy heroic Spirit thus give Place 

To filly Dotage, to thy great Diſgrace ? 


YouTH, 


| 'Tis true; for Sin I've felt ſuch cutting Smart, 
ra As hath almoſt aſunder rent my Heart: 
| E 


And 


38 | Youth' 5 Hypocriſy al tſcovered, 


And if you had the leaſt Reſpect for me, 
You would not laugh at my Calamity : 

For tho' I am to your Delights inclin'd, 
They bring a dreadful Burden on my Mind; 
So that I muſt, if you this Courſe purſue, 
Bid you and all theſe vain Delights adieu. 


NEIGHBOURS Remarks. 


Fain would he yield to them, becauſe he fears T 
They will torment him with their Scoffs and Jeers; C 
But ſoon his Head begins again to ach, T 
Becauſe his Conſcience doth on him ke ; If 
And when he fins, it ſtings him in ſuch Sort, A 
As puts a Period to his jovial Sport. A 

The Thoughts of Death, which Sickneſs doth N 7 
Afflicts him ſo, he cannot bear the Rage, 0 
And inward Gripes of his enlighten'd Breaſt; T 
"Therefore he owns at laſt, he thinks it beſt BT 
To yicld to Conſcience, whom he long refus'd, In 
And e with Inſolence abus'd. T 
CoNSCIENCE. | L 

Fe 


Ah! vain deluded Wretch, canſt thou believe A: 
That thou thy Conſcience cans with Shews deceive 4 A; 
Thou mak'ſt the World thy outward Dreſs admire, I. 


While thou appear'ſt in Hypocrite's Attire, By 
Haſt thou to Truth ſo often lent an Ear, 125 
And doſt thou yet to Satan thus adhere? | A, 
Thou hadſt as good have kept thy firſt Fan At 


As thus deceitfully prevaricate. : 1 15 
To Truth appeal, if God give Space = Room, | 


Ere I pronounce on thee thy final Doom. 
Your! 


Truth appealed to by Youths 


YouTH. 


Alas! I am a poor afflicted Youth ; 
onſcience condemns me; I appeal to Truth, 


TRUuT HR. 


If Conſcience thee condemn, which ſees in Part; 
Remember, God is greater than thy Heart, 

Ind knoweth all Things, tho' in Secreſy “ 

Thou in thy Boſom hugg'ſt Iniquity. 

Conſider then, before it be too late, 

The dreadful Danger of thy preſent State. 

If thou theſe friendly Warnings doſt refuſe, 

And thus by Folly thy Convictions loſe, 

Sad is thy State, and dang'rous is thy Caſe; 

For then thou ſlight'ſt thy Maker's boundleſs Grace g. 
One Thing is needful ; that, alone, is good; 
To have thy Soul waſh'd in the Saviour's Blood; 
This Thing alone will ſtand thee then in Stead, 
In thine Extremity and greateſt Need. 

Thy Soul is precious, and of greater Worth 

Than all the Treaſures of this ſpacious Earth: 

For if thou couldſt the mighty Fabric gain, 

And all its Wealth and Pleaſures here obtain, 

And in Exchange thy precious Soul ſhouldſt loſe, 
Conſider, Man, which Portion thou worldfſt chuſe 5. 
When once thy Soul is loſt, thou loſeſt all; 

Then down to Hell muſt be thy final Fall; | 

And thau muſt know, what I of Hell declare, 
And hid'ous Howlings of the Damned there. 


1 John iii. 20, 4 prov. i. 24, 33s 
1 Lake x. 42. blatt. %. Ihe, 
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5 Truth ſearches Youth, Sc. 


Ah! who with everlaſting Flames can dwel] ? 

Ah! who can bear the quenchlets Fire of Hell * ? 
But this muſt all who in their Sins ſhall die; 

This is their Portion to Eternity +, 

Th' Unclean, the Drunkard, and the noxious Liar, 
Muſt have their Part in that deep Lake of Fire: 
With 'Fhicves and Murderers of ev'ry Sort, 
And Boaſters proud, who at Religion ſport. 
Idolaters, Extortioners, and all | 
Who cn the Rock of An 'arice ſhall fall; 
With all the vicious hypocritic Race, | 
And vile Apoſtates, Tramplers on rich Grace: 

Let all ſuch Sinners to my Words give Heed, 
Their Torments will all human Thought exceed, ä 
O then what wilt thou do? where canſt thou fly, 

Lo hide chyſelf from that dread Majeſty, 

Who tries the Reins, and ſearches ev'ry Heart, 
And Cancience loud declares thou guilty art! 

Wretch, leſt and felf-condemn' d, what canſt thou do! 
Lo! Juſtice at thu Heels 2525 cloſe purſue. 

As ſure as God is true, if thou ſhouldſt die | 


In that ſad State, to all Eternity 

Thou muſt in Hell's relentleſs Torments lis; . 

Except Repentance in thy Soul be wrought, 

With qreadſul Vengeance there thou muſt be brought, 
Thy preſent Character doth plain declare 

Thou art the Man, for whom God did prepare 
That dreadful Tophet where the Damned are; 
Which he hath made exceeding large and deep, 

Such Wretches in that doleful Place to keep 1. 


* Ia. xxxiii. 14. t Rev. xxi. 8. $ Ila. xxx. 33. 


Now 
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Truth ſearches Youth, Cc. 41 


Now call to Mind what Conſcience doth this Day 
Charge thee withal, ere thou art ſwept away; 
Leſt thou from him ſhouldſt hear no more at all, 
Till thou into rhoſe quenchleſs Flames muſt fall: 
What Mercy *tis, that Conſcience ſtrives fo long, 
And his Convictions ſtill in thee are ſtrong : ' 
O! fear, leſt Sin ſhould ſear thy Conſcience quite, 
And God in Wrath put out thy Candle-Light, 
And give thee up unto an Heart of Stone, 
As he by many hath moſt juſtly done *. 
Then canſt thou not repent ; 'twill be too late; 
Such is the Danger of a lapſed State. 

Youth,” then no more this needful Work delay; 
Nor dare to put it off another Day. 
Thine own Experience muſt diſcover this, 
Man's Life a Bubble and a Vapor is. 
Thy Days on Earth, thou know'ſt, can be but few; 
They fly away like Clouds of Morning Dew. 
Thine Age unto the Spring thou doſt compare, 
And to the Flow'rs that then appear ſo fair: 
From hence, O Youth, an uſeful Leſſon learn, 
Which may remind thee of thy great Concern, 
The Graſs that ſtands fo thick, ſo green and gay, 
Is ſoon cut down, and withers into Hay x. 
So fly thy Days, thy. golden Months, and Years, 
Like that rich Luſtre which ſo fair appears : 
But on a'ſudden, lo! the Sun's bright Ray. 
Makes them recline their Heads, and fade away. 
Like Fonah's Gourd, which ip. ung up in a Night. 
And dy'd'as ſoon as it beheld the Light: N 


„Nom. i, 28, 29. + Ifa, al. 6, 7. 
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42 Vouth premiſes to amend. 


Or. hke a ſwift-wing'd Ship with wide-ſpread Sail, 
When ſhe is driven by a mighty Gale: 

Or Uke a Poſt, whoſe Haſte the Sun outvies, 

Or Weaver's Shuttle, which the Wind o'erflies *. 
Now, Youth, beware, and meaſure not the Length 
Of thy ſhort Life by Vigour, Health, or Strength ; 
For theſe will all prove vain fallacious Rules, 

Such as were never learnt in Wiſdom's Schools. 
Go to the Church-Yard, where dead Bodies lie, 
There Graves of ev'ry Size thou may'ſt deſcry ; 
Which ſhew how ſhort arid frail is human Liſe, 
How vain and fruitleſs all our Care and Strife. 
Some think to live till far advanc'd in Age, 5 
As did their Fathers ere they left the Stage; 

But that is ſure a moſt uncertain Rule, 

Which oft deceives the poor unthinking Fool. 
Thou hear'ſt the Things which thou ſhouldſt reckon by, 
Are of the ſwifteſt Motion that doth fly; ; 

Thy Days are on the Wing, they fly in Haſte: 
Few are thy Sands; they ev'ry Moment waſte, 

Of Duſt thou art, to Duſt thou muſt return ; 

And Judgment thou canſt not one Day adjourn, 

If now to Sin thou doſt not learn to die, 

Thy dreadful Ruin, Teutb, is very nigh. 

Conſider then, and weigh within thy Mind, 

What is thy Purpoſe? How art thou inclin'd ? 


YouTH. 
Thy Counſel, Truth, I am reſolvd to take, 
And never more will I thy Ways forſake, 


See Job ix. 25. vi. 6. c 12. 
| 2 I tremble 


Youth's Hypocriſy diſcovered. 


tremble at the Thoughts of Death and Hell, 
ly Soul is wounded, and my Ulcers ſwell. 
iy Pains are great; and daily they increaſe ; 
herefore I am reſolv'd to turn my Face 
o Jeſus Chriſt, that I may now obtain 

zome healing Balſam to remove my Pain, 

No reſt can I, but in my Duty, find, 


vnd now to Pray'r my Heart is much inelin'd; 


30d will, I hope, my former Sins forgive, 
Since I intend more godly now to live. 

m now reſolv'd to watch, and take ſuch Care, 
That Satan ſhall no more my Soul enſnare. 


NEIORHRBOURS Olſervatlens. 


The Youth is now become a great Profeſſor, 
Though far from being yet a true Poſſeſſor 
Of Chriſt's good Spirit, which if any lack, 

He will not own, but on them turn his back. 
Chriſt he has got into his Mouth and Head, 
But is not riſen with him from the Dead; 
But in old Adam ſtill does he remain, 

Not knowing ought of being born again. 
When Satan ſees, it is in vain to ſtrive, 

The Soul into its former Courſe to drive; 
But that it will groſs Wickedneſs forſake, 
And alſo will a fair Profeflion make 
He yields thercto, reſolving ſecretly, 

Tot blind the Soul with cloſe Hypocriſy ; - 
Knowing that ſuch a ſplendid fair Diſguiſe, 
Is no leſs odious in JEHovAn's Eyes. 
New Avenues in Subtilty he finds, 

To o enter in, and cheat deluded Minds. 

P * 4 
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44 Youth flatters bimſel If in vain, 


Fhem he perſuades, the War that's fought within, 
Has overcome the mighty Powers of Sin, 
The Youth now thinks his legal Reformation, 
Is nothing leſs than real Renovation, 
Here he ſits down, and reits himſelf at Eaſe, 
When all is done, his Conſcience to appeaſe : 
But now give Place to this religious Youth, 
And hcar a Dialogue *twixt him and Truth, 


YouTH. 


Happy am I, and bleſſed be the Day, 
When firſt to Truth, and Cenſcience, I gave Way. 
IJ would not be in my old State again, 
If I thereby ſome thouſands could cbtain. 
From Wrath and Hell my Soul is now ſet free, 
For I doubt not, Converſion's wrought in me, 
The Word to me has with ſuch Pow'r been brought, 
A glorious Change within my Soul is wrought, 


TRUTH, 


Ahl Youth, take Heed, left thou miſtaken be 
Converſion is a Work moſt rare to fee ; | 
And very few that narr»w Paſſage tread, 

While many "Thouſands are miſtaken led “: 
They fall far ſhort, for all their Strife and Pain, 
Becauſ they ne'er were truly born again. 

Come, let me hear the Grounds of thy Defence, 
Since thou appear'ſt ſo full of Confidence: 

I doubt thou ſtill art underneath God's Curſe ;; 
Then is thy State as bad, nay truly worſe 


@ Matt. vii. 13. 14. 


Truth examines him further, 46 


Than 'twas when thou didſt no Profeſſion make, 
But didſt thy Swing in all Profaneneſs take, 

The Pheriſee was a religious Man; 

Yet nearer Heiv'n was the poor Publican X. 
Conſider then, if ſhort of Chriſt thow cloſe, 
Thou art undone ! conſign'd to endleſs Woes, 


YourTH, 
What mean'ſt thou, Truth? thou count'ſt my Words 
But all may ſee that I converted am : ſa Flam; 


But if my Grounds thou art reſolv'd to weigh, 

Then pray give Ear to what I have to ſay, 

4 he fiſt fair Proof which I can freely bring, 
lo evidence and prove the real Thing, 

the Convictions I have had of Sin, | 

Which once I hngg'd, and much delighted in. 


TF RUTH. 


Alas ! poor Soul, this Proof will never bear; | 
For moſt Men fee, and own they Sinners are: - nn 
They are convinc'd likewiſe by inward Light, 1 
That Sin is odious in their Maker's Sight: 
Vet are they ſtill vile Sinners neertheleſs,. 

And not one Dram of ſaving Grace poſſeſs, 
King Pharaoh, Eſau, yea, and Judas too f, 
Were all convicted of their Sin 'tis true; 
But that they were converted none believe, 
For all theſe three the Devil did deceive. 
And as he them beguil'd, ſo may he thee, 
And deep involve thy Soul in Miſery; 

* Luke xviil. 14. 

+ Exod, x. 16, 17. Heb. Xii. 16, 17. Matt. xxVil. 3»-4+ 


Nays, 


4b Truth diſcovers Youth's Errors. 


Nay, this he has already I am ſure, ; 
Unleſs ſome better Proof thou canſt procure, 
To prove that thou indeed converted art, 

And that thou haſt obtain'd a pure new Heart, 
Wrought by the Spirit of eternal Love, 

Who only can the ſtony Heart remove. 
There's many Men under Convictions lie, 
And long remain, yet unconverted die. 
Confider then what more thou canſt produce, 
For flight Convictions are of little Uſe, 


— 


». 
— 


YOUTH; 


I do not only ſee my Sins, but I 
Do therefore mourn and grieve continually : 
And thoſe that mourn for Sin they bleſſed are, 
Don't Truth itſelf the very fame declare * ? 


CY rd Þ 7 wi 22 = 
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TRUT R. 


Nay, don't miſtake, for thou may'ſt weep amain, 
And yet in thee Corruption ſtill may reign, +» 
Vea, thou may'ſt mourn for Sin, as many do, 
For Fear of Shame, and ſharp Remorſe, and Woe, 
Which Sin procures, and leads to in the End, 
| And not becauſe their Maker they offend : 
| Nay, nor becauſe they thus ungratefully 
The Saviour ſtrive afreſh to crucify. 
Tis not the Evil that there is in Sin, 
But the great Danger they deſery therein: 
This makes them tremble, grieve, lament, and mourn 
Leſt they for it in. Hell. ſhould ever burn. 


FP W232 
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„Matt. v. 4. 1 


, SWEEP , + 3+ 
Truth &:/covers Youth's Err. 47 


This Ground is weak; for Eſau, it appears, 

Thus mourn'd for Sin, with many bitter Tears *, 
And yet *tis ſure that Eau was profane, 

And far was he from being born again. 


YOUTH. 


My horrid Crimes, and ſhameful Wickedneſs; 
Which if I do, as I have often done, 

The Lord is juſt ; he is the faithful one, 

Who will, as he hath ſaid, pardon outright, | 
And blot my Sins intirely from his Sight Tr. | 
This being ſo, what Reaſon canſt thou ſee, | 
Or whence alledge ſuch dubious Thoughts: of me ? 


But I go farther yet; for I confeſs | 


TRUTH. 


Ah! this won't do; *tis not'a certain Ground ; 
Many confeſs their Sins with Hearts unſound. ' 
When Pharaoh ſaw the Judgments of the Hail, 
His Heart began ſurpriſingly to fail: 
« I've ſinn'd (ſaid he) againſt the Lord moſt juſt; 
« I and my People Hat bn are ſinful Duſt f 
So Saul, 2 Judas likewiſe, both of them | 
Confeſs'd their Sins, yet God did them condemn, 
Tho? each of theſe, when under Fear, expreſt, 5 
Lord, we have ſinn'd !“ when Conſcience them diſtreſt. 
Guilt glaring in their Faces, made them quake; 3 
Then they, reluctant, forc'd Confeſſions wrt | 
But ſuch Confeſſions may be made in * 2 9.41 1 
Let not of ev'ry Sin lodg'd in the Heart. n 


* Feb. xii. 16, 17. + 1 John i. 9. 1 Excd. ix. 27, 28. 
| Men 
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48 Truth cantions Youth, 


Men may cenfeſs their Crimes, and own their Guilt, 


Who yet Sin's horrid Nature. never felt : Te 
They may acknowledge in Extremity 1 
Their glaring Faults, Conſcience to pacify. 80 
Thus may they do that they may Pardon crave, A 
Yet not deſign theſe dear-loy'd Luſts to leave *. T1 
YoUuTH. 59 
But I confeſs not only, but forſake, 4 
Therefore my State thou ſurely doſt miſtake, | T, 
- Thoſe who confeſs their Sins, and leave them too, T 
God ſurely will to ſuch his Mercy ſhew. T 
Then trouble me no more; for, lo ! *tis plain, a 
J for my Part am truly born again. | = 
TrxuTH. = 
Ah! Tab, take heed, . leſt thou deceiv'd ſhouldſt be v, 
Men may forſake all groſs Iniquity; 1 
Vet in their Hearts ſome Morſel ſweet may lie, * 
Which they in Secret hug moſt eagerly. * 
Sin they may leave, but not becauſe tis Sin, 2 
As oftentimes has manifeſted been. F. 
If any Sin thou didſt forſake aright, 8 
All Sin would then be odious in thy Sight. P. 
Reaſon and Judgment may ſome Sins oppoſe, 
And utterly zefuſe with them to cloſe; 
Yet may thy Will, and thy Affectiont both 
To leave thoſe very Sins be very loth. x A 
If Sin be not from thy Afz#7ions raz d, 7 
Thou wilt be found an Hypocrite debas d \ 


' Youth endeavours to evade the Stroke of "Truth. 49 


For if thy Nil in Love to Sin be found, 
Twill plainly prove thy Heart is yet unſound : 
As Seamen in a Storm throw overboard 

Some heavy Goods, wherewith they're over-ſtor'd, 
Left all their Goods, and Ship, and Lives be loſt, 
3 hey'll let a Part be over Shipboard toſs d: 
do in the Soul, when Storms and Tempeſts riſe, 
The Devil then may ſubtilly adviſe 
The Soul to throw ſome of its Sins away, 
To make a Calm; and thus he wins the Day; 
Telling the Soul, the Danger now is o'er, 
The Work is done, and he is ſafe on Shore: 
T herefare, 'tis not enough ſome Sins to leave, 
But ev'ry Sin thou muſt refolve to heave, 

And caſt them overboard, into the Sea 
05 Chriſt's rich Blood, to wafh them all away * 
For if taouw' one retain'it, tho' ſecretly, 
Iwill fink thy Soul to all Eternity 
Nor by Conftraint, thro' Fear, muſt this be done; 
But chearfully thou muſt renounce each one : 
For whoſo ſhuns the Act, yet loves it ſtill, 
['orbears to aft it ſore againſt his Will: 
But God abhors ſuch a polluted Heart, 
For he requires Truth in the inward Part +. 


Lor. 


Theſe Sayings, Truth, are very hard to bear, 
And they would almoſt drive me to Deſpair, 
Had I not yet another Ground to ſhew, 

Which plainly proves that my Converſion's true: 


Rev. i 5. + Pfal. Ii. 6. , 
F 


50 "Truth cbje&?s again! Youth's Marks, 


For, lo! in me is wrought a glorious Change, 
Moſt Men admire it, and account it ſtrange, 
That ſuch an one, who us'd to ſcoff and jeer 
At God's dear Saints, whom now [I love to hear, 
And am accounted alſo one of them, 

Who are the faithful Followers of the Lamb, 
That I, who follow'd Vice and Vanity, 

Should on a ſudden thus reformed be: 

And alſo utterly myſelf deny 25 

Of all my former Sweets and Company. 


TmrRUuTH. 


From-outward Filthineſs a Man may turn, * 
Yet be unchang'd ; his inward Luſts may burn 
Within his Heart; and longing for a Vent, 

Which, when obtain'd, will ſend a ſoathſome Scent *, 
An Sarwar Change in many my be ſeen, 
And yet their Hearts continue itil] unclean. 
The Swine that wallow'd in the Mire juſt now * 
ls fairly waſh'd, but ſtill remains a Sow, 

And quickly will, to pleaſe her foul Deſire, Y 
Return again to wallow in the Mire +. 

Perſons may cleanſe the Outſide of the Cup, 
And Dogs may throw their loathſome Vomit up, 
And yet 1 beaſtly Nature ſtill retain; 

For, lo ! anon they lick the ſame again. 8 
Tis ſo with ſame Profeſſors; they appear, 
In outſide Dreſs, as if true Saints they were, 

And yet their Hearts are carnal and profane; 
Which plainly proves they ne'er were born again. 


* Pfal, xxxvi. 2. 2 Pet. ll, 22. 


Truth overthraws Youth's Arguinents. 51 


his is the Cauſe of black Apoſtacy, 

gecuuſe they ne'er were Chang'd efrectually, 

uch was the boaſting Phariſee of old, 

ſe thought his Works were all of Sterling Gold z, 
fot like the Publican, who trembling ſtood, 
'onſctous of Guilt, before a righteous God, 

le thought himſelf a Man of heav'nly Dress; 

ut all was Shew, and inward Rottenneſs *. 

pt thy Rrighteorſneſs- doth his excel, - = 
1 Chrift's blejt Kingdom thou canſt never awell, 3 
[is but a partial Change, all feign'd, not true, = 
/nleſs in thee all Things are wholly new, 

ing Herod could reform in many + hing;s 

Vhile Conſcience pierc'd his Heart with bitter Stings. 
| 0 hear John Baptiſi too he now ſeems glad; 

non he cuts off that great Prophet's Head +. 

ea, fo this ſeeming Saint was turn'd aſide, 

That Chriſt himſelf he alſo could deride ; 

nd with bis Men of War ſet. him at nouzht, 

hen Accuſation was againſt him ſought f. 

0 Siman-Magns, when. he was appriz ed 

i Philip's Preaching, alſo was baptiz' d, 

nd left his Witchcraft and his ſorc'ring Tricks. 
nd with God's People he began to mix ; 

et like a painted Sepulchre wasche; 

in Hypocrite, e'en to the Jaſt Degree 8. 

mother ſuch, O Youth ! thou ſurely art, 

nleſs thou art renew'd in ev'ry Part; 

len in thy Liſe may no great Bleowh ſpy :. 
ile in thy Heart much Rottenneſs may lie. 1 


* Luke xviii. 11. 14. + Mark Vi, 20, 2 
t Luke XxUI, II, FA vile 21. 
8 Fa. Ni. 


52 Vouth „ill varnly confident, 


Yea, outwardly thou may'ſt ſeem very clear; 

So far for thee may Conſcrence Witnefs bear; 

But towards God it ne'er will thee commend, 
While yet thou doft againft his Laws offend ; 

In Thought, in Word, and Deed Sean, 
Sul in thy Face it will with Fury fly: 

For many ſecret Sins *twill thee condemn, 

Tho? none but God and Canſcience know of them. 
Therefore, O Nb, tis Time to look about; 
Of thy Converſion thou haſt Cauſe to doubt. 
Take heed, leſt Satan ſhould thy Heart decave, 
And thou be found at laſt to Sin a Slave. 

This is the Caſe of many of Mankind; 

Dor ſaving Grace is very rare to find *. 


YoUuTH. * 
Bat I am call'd of God, and I obey - F. 
The Voice of Trath and Conſcience evry Day. 1 
And whom God calls, ev'n Traub cannot deny, j 
But they are ſuch as he will juitify 4 | T 
Therefore tis clear, and cv*'ry one may fee, 
That Grace alone hath- made this Change in me, 
My Heart is found, my Graces they are pure, 
My Confidence built on a Rock moſt ſure, v 
Which none can overthrew, nor ſhake, twill laſt; M7 
For my Integrity, I hold i it faſt. Vx 
> _- n Ur A. . 
Thy Conßdenee, 0 Youth, is no good Sign; A 
For Fears attend where ſaving Graces ſhine. © N 


| *. Epheſ. ii, 5. 1 Ads ih, 39. 
3 "> | I tel! 


- 


Youth hard to be convinced. 9 

[tell thee alſo, many called be, 
But few are choſen in God's high Decree “. 
Judas was call'd, and he obey'd in Part, 
Yet was he but a Devil in his Heart. 

There is an outward and an inward Call, 
The latter only can prevent thy Fall: 
Therefore thou muſt produce ſome better Ground 
Ere thou canſt prove that thy Foundation's ſound, - 
If thou haſt not obtain'd a true new Birth, 
Nothing beſide will profit thee on Earth. 
'Tis rare to find one truly born anew, 
And — ſtill to prove the Work is true +. 


Four. 


Well, be it ſe what Cauſe have I to fear, 
When, lo! my Evidences are fo clear? 
For I believe, and truſt in God thro” Faith, 
Which whoſo doth the inward Witneſs hath; - 
And may aſſure himſelf moſt certainly, 
That Heav'n is his whene'er he's call'd to die. 


TRUTH 
Thou may'ſt believe, as many others do, 
Who yet to Hell are haſt'ning downward too; 
The Faith of Credence thou perhaps may ſt have, ) 
Which cannot quicken, purify, nor ſave. 
Some of the Jews believ'd in Chriſt you find, \ y . 
Yet to their Luſts their Hearts were ſtrong inclin'd 


And out of Satan's Kingdom ne'er were freed, 
Nor made Diſciples of the Lord indeed, 


. Matt. xx, 16. + Matt v vi 14. > Na ' 
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54+ Truth's Argument to undecei dr. 

Simon the Sorcerer thou know'ſt believ'd *, 

And yet his Soul no ſaving Grace receiv'd ; 

But was a Child of Satan-ne'ertheleſs, 

fend in the woſul Gall of Bitterneſs +. 

The Highway Hearers, and the Stoney Ground, 

Recciv'd the Seed with Joy, the Goſpel-ſound; 

And yet their Hearts were ſtill but Hearts of Stone; 

Their Faith but temporary, quickly gone . 

The Devils alfo they believe *tis true, 

And they confeſs'd that Jeſus Chriſt they knew : 

Yea, they believe, and alſo tremble too J, 

And that is more than-ſome Profeſſors do: 

And yet could they the Devils Faith obtain, 

*T would ſerve no Turn, but to augment their Pain. 

If on a Death-bed Conſcience ſhould awake, 

With what amazing Horror would they quake! 

And roar like Devils, when with G1ief they ſpy 

The dreadful Wrath, and glorious Majeſty, _ 

Of that great God, whom they, for.all-their Light, 

Have long rebell'd againſt with Main and Might. 
Their Faith but ſerves to aggravate their Grief, 

But never will afford the Jeaft Relief. 

Tis eaſy to believe that Chriſt hath dy'd, . Ss Y 


But, ab, how hard to get his blood apply'd ! is 
Men may as eaſy raiſe the Dead again, 1 t 
As of themſelves true ſaving Faith obtain 8: id 
For all their Wit, their Learning and their Skill; M. 
Nothing obſtructs it more than Man's own Will; Wt 
Till God's almighty Pow'r makes that to bend, N 
T will not an Ear to Chriſt the Saviour lend: 2 


Acts viii. 13. + Acts viii. 23. 1 Matt. ii. 4 5 6. 
4.1 N ark v. 7. Q James 1. 19. 3 * 11. 5—8. by 
| e 


We infatuated Voutn. 557 
No Pow'r but that which rais'd him from the Dead, 
Vorks Faith in Saints, and quickens with their Head. 
\ Faith of Credence, verbally beliey'd, 

Is eaſy found and readily receiv'd : 

But precious Faith, the Faith of God's Elect *, 
Vherewith Chriſt's Spouſe is inwardly bedeck'd ; 

Vith other Graces, this will ne'er be found, 

But in the honeſt Heart by Grace made ſound, 

his bleſſed Seed, ſow'd in a Garden pure,-. 

ields timely Fruit, and endleſs ſhall endure, 

Now when this Faith in any one is wrought, - 

hat Soul is truly to Chriſt Jeſus brought : 

nen is he only its beloved one, 

Vhom it receives, and whally reſts upon. 

Now if the Lord this Gift hath given. thee,.. 

zin thou abhor'ſt, and all Iniquity : 

Nor doth one Luſt predominate and reign, 

f thou by Faith art truly born again. 

hriſt is: thy Prophet, Prieſt, and only King, 

nd thou to him ſubmit'ſt in ev'ry Thing? 

ie doth in thee his Sceptre freely ſway, 

\nd thou art govern'd by him Night and Day . 

in can't prevail, ſuch is thy happy Caſe, 

f thou haſt got this rare victorious Grace. 

t purges fair, and puriſies the Heart, 

\ holly renewing it in ev'ry Part, 

Man by its Fruits true Faith can only know t; 

It works by Love, its Fruits for ever grow. 

Now, Youth, what Faith is thine? what think'ſt of i it . 
Loſt thou not fear 'twill prove a Counterfeit ? 


„Tit. i. 1. + IIa. xxxiii. 22. f Jam. it, 20, 21, 22. 


56 The Danger of Self- Deception. 
Examine well thy State, and take good Heed, 
To know if thou art yet in Chriſt indeed : 

For as the Body, when the Spirit's: gone, 

Is dead; fo is the Faith of ev'ry one, | 
When new Obedience, don't his Faith attend * ;. 
And all his Confidence with Shame will end. 


YoUuTH. 


But I'm obedient too; and free to join 
In Fellowſhip with Saints; ſuch Faith is mine, 
That I obey as willing as believe |: 
Therefore the Devil can't my Soul deceive ; 
Yea, I haveclos'd with Chriſt ; not only ſo, | 5 
Im built on him; none can my Faith o' erthrow. y 
The many Prayers I make both Day and Night, | 
Likewiſe confirms that my Converſion's right. 


TRUTH. 

Alas, poor Touth! Men may do more- e than hö. 
And after all of true Converſion mifs. 
God's Ordinances many ſeem t' obey,. _ 
And out-fide Members. of his Church are they: 
Of outward Privileges they may Share, 
As much as thoſe who real Converts are : ] 
They may diſcourſe, and ſeem to be FER + 
$o that no Man on Earth can find them out: = 
They with the Flock may walk, lie down wad Bow 
Yer after Year, from outward C nfures freed; -- A. 
Till unſuſpected they're compell'd to ſtand r 

| Amongſt the Goats at laſt on Chriſt's left Hand. 4 
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"The 


Examples of Self- Deception. 


ſhe ſooliſh Virgins with the wiſe repoſe, 
And at the Midnight-Cry they all aroſe | 
To meet the Bride-Groom; but before he came | 
They- wanted Oil; they found it to their Same: | 
The Wiſe had Oil; but none to give or lend; | | 

or ſell the Fooliſh -: Now they apprehend | t 
All their: Religion is a bare out- ſide, 
hat never would the Teſt of Truth abide 1. 
So many Preachers and Diſputers too, 
rift will at laſt-no real Favour ſhew ; 
hough mighty Works they in his Name have done, 
He'll then pronounce, «Ye faithleſs ones, begone, 
I know you not; therefore depart from me, 
All ye vile Workers of Iniquity 4.” 
ou ſay'ſt, thou often ſeck'ſt the Lord by Pray'r 3 
hat thou may'ſt do, and yet have Cauſe to fear; | 
or this thou · may ſt, though unregenerate, | 
As Eſau ſought with Tears when *twas too late: 6 
Or Seamen like, when bideous Storms ariſe; | 
While Death and Cenſcience fill them with Surprize. 
Many, when under fore Afflictions, howl, 
Aud grievouſly their wretched States condole; 
Fair Promiſes, and Reſolutions make 
That they their ſinful Courſes will forſake: 
But hen the Storm of their Afflidion's o'cr, 
They ow as hard, nay harder than before. 

Some pray by Form; and others pray by Art; 
And ſome to caſe, or heal 2 broken Heart: 
Their Hearts are wounded, then they ſpcedily 
A Pray'r Balſam unto the Wound apply. 
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58 Cautions againſt Self. Deception. 
They ſin all Day, and then they pray at Night, 
They fin again, but Pray'r foon ſets *em right. 
They think tis well if many Tears they ſtrain, 
For Tears and Prayers cures all their. ſharpeſt Pai, 
And thus poor Conſciencen they at once beguile 
To Silence, tho' they're Sinners all the while: 
But, ah! how they th&ir precious Souls deceive; 
For greater Condemnation they muft have. 
Their Pray'rs and Tears will never waſh away 
Their ſinful Stains; could they both Night and Day 
Do nothing elſe ; yet if they reſt thereon, 
"Twill prove a broken Reed to lean upon.. 

A real Saint can here no Eaſe obtain; 
Nought but the Blood of Chriſt will heal his Pain: 
Nothing his parching Thirſt will ſatisfy, 
But real Grace, his Luſts to mortify. 
Not fo the Natural-Man, whoſe partial "a 
Is ſtill for Pardon, whilſt he ſecretly 
Still hugs his Sins within his Heart moſt dear, 
Therefore the L:ord:his Pray'rs will never hear: 
For all their ſplendid Duties are abhorr'd, 3 
Who ftrive to hide their Secrets from the Lord N. 
Some out of Cuſtom many Prayers make, 
And others only for vain-glory's Sake, 
Like Phariſces they love to pray. aloud, 
And to-be ſeen and heard of Men they're RE 
But in the Cloſet they are ſeldom found; 
Except it be when Standers- -by abound 1. 

And ſome to God will frequently draw near, 
Not out of Love, nor out of filial Fear; 


; + Luke xii. 2, 16, xxix. 14. 1 Matt. vi. 5. 
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Cautions againſt Self- Deception; 89 
Yet with their Lips and Tongues much Kindneſs ſhow, 
While their falſe Hearts are ſet on Things below : 
But this won't do, . for God the Heart requires, 
Which if refus'd, he nothing elſe defires H: 
"Tis his own Right, he purchas'd it moſt dear, 
Though Satan keeps his grand Poſſeſſion there. 
God at the Door, or in the Porch may ſtand ; 
While Satan can the chiefeſt Rooms command: 
They'll ope' to him, and keep JEHO VA out; 
And yet in Pray'r they will appear devout. 
Some often pray and keep a conſtant Round, 
Tho' Soul and Body bath aſl:ep be found: 
But whoſo prays, and prays not fervently 
In Faith, in Hope, and in true Charity; 
Their Prayers are to God Abomination, 
For he abhors their ſpecious Supplication *. . 
"Tis not enough to keep a conſtant Round 
Of ſev'ral Duties, with an empty Sound : 
For Men mey read, pray, hear and meditate, 
And yg continue in a graceleſs State: | 
Many Feat Truths they may in Words profeſs, 
Who never felt the Power of Godlineſs. 
The Letter of the Law they may retain, 
Yet in the Gall of Bitterneſs remain. 
The ſpecious Youth that once to Jeſus came, 
Had kept the Law quite free from outward Blam; 
And yet fell ſhort ; as thou may'ſt plainly ſee 1, 
For not one Dram of Saving-Grace had he. 
Now what ſay'ſt thou, O Youth ? pray ſearch and ſee, 
eſt thou by Satan ſtill deceiv'd ſhould'ſt be. 


$ 1 Chron, xxvili. 9. * Ifa.i.1g. 1 Mark x. 17. 
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Are not thy Duties ſet up in Chriſt's Place? 


„50 Cautions againſt Self-Deteption, 
Haſt thou no Delilah thou hug'ſt within ? 


No ſtrong Affection to ſome boſom Sin? 

If ſtill thou doſt ſome ſecret Sin retain, 

This plainly proves thou art not born again *. 

If Conſcience and Reſtraining-Grace with Fear, 

Have only ſtopt thee in thy mad Career; 

Like furious Dogs confin'd by hamp'ring Chains, 

Whoſe vicious Mature ſtill the ſame remains: 

So, if thy ſinful Nature be not chang'd, 

Thou art, and muſt be ſtill, from God . 
In thy own Righteouſsneſs doſt thou not truſt ? 

Speak and declare, or Conſcience ſurely muſt. 

Doſt thou not think that God's oblig'd to thee, 

Since thou reformed haſt to this Degree? 
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Examine well if this be not the Cafe, 

Did ever Sin in its own hue appear 

Filling thy Soul with deep Remorſe and Fear ; 
So that the ſlighteſt Touch of that foul Stain, 
Would pierce thy Soul with Horror, Shame and Pain! 
And that becauſe tis loathſome in God's Sight, 
Therefore thou hat'ſt it with thy Mind and Might ? 
Rut if it be the Fear of Puniſhment, . 

Which makes thee now thy former Sins reſent: ; ; 
'Tis to be fear'd thou haſt ſome baſe Deſign, 
Which makes thee with God's holy People join. 

Is not thy. Aim to get a Name thereby ? 

Or teaſing Confience thus to pacify. ? 

Or elſe to ſcreen thee from Reproach and Shame, 
Which many Sins bring on a Perſon's Name? 


Ila. lvii. 2. 


Truth appealt to Conſcience, 


Or is not all this Shyneſs, and Remorſe 

Againſt thy Sins, only to ſave thy Purſe ? 

For wild luxurious Living in this Age, 

Conſumes the Stock, and Mis'ries dire preſage. 
Is this thy Caſe, O Youth ? I pray be free ; 

Hide not the Secrets of thy Heart from me. 

Call now to Mind what thou haſt heard of late, 

And thereby judge of this thy preſent State, 


YoUuTH. 


I can't ſee * but my Condition's good, 
| have ſuck Faith and Hope in Jeſus' Blood. 
Though many Imperfections in me be, 
Yet God is gracious and will pardon me: 
For many Failings in the Beſt are found, 
Therefore I hope my State is ſafe and ſound. 


TRUTH, 


Thy Truſt, O Youth, is in the Spider's Web! 
Thy Tide of Hope will have a dreadful Ebb“, 
lf thou prove guilty of thoſe Things which I 
Did in thine Ear ſo lately ſpecify, 
Thy Spots will not be like the Spots of thoſe 
Which God for Children to himſelf hath choſe. 
But ſince thou art ſo backward to be try'd, 
t ſeems thou aim'ſt ſome ſecret Crimes to hide; 
Therefore to Conſcience I'll again appeal, 
To hear what he againſt thee can reveal: 
WFor he's enlighten'd now; he can declare 
As much as we at preſent need to hear. 
He'll ſpeak the Truth, and righteous Judgment give, 
Nor hide if thou in ſecret Sin doſt live. 
f of Job Vil. 145 {ll 
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62 Conſcience diſcovers tbe Youth's Hypocriſy. 


Therefore attend unto his fa:thful Voice; _ 

If he acquit thee, then thou mayſt rejoice : 

But if againſt thee he ſhould Witneſs bear, 

Depend upon it thou haſt Cauſe to fear. 

And if thou wilt not hear what he ſhall ſay, 

He'll make thee tremble at the Judgment-Day. 
Now, Conſcience, in the Name of our great King, 

I call thee forth thy Evidence to bring 

Againſt this Man; accuſe or ſet him free 

According to the Light thou haſt from me: 

Stand up for Chriſt thy only ſov'reign Lord, 

And Judgment give according to his Word, 

Be not deceiv'd by Luſt : all Bribes forſake ; 

And judge by Law: Chriſt's Honour lies at Stake. 

Speak loud, ſpeak home, it thou haſt not forgot, | 

Is he converted yet? or is he not? 

What doſt thou ſay ? thy Teſtimony give ; 

Are his Luſts dead ? or do there any live-? 

Is he new- born, and chang'd inev 'ry Part ? 

Or but in outward Shew, and not in Heart? 


CoNSCIENCE. 


Hold ! ſay no more; I am at thy Command; 
And Pl declare how Things at preſent ſtand. 
He hath, O Truth, almoſt deceived me, 

By late Appearances of Saigtity : 

But having now receiv'd of A more Licht, 
I muſt declare he's but an Hypocrite. 

He is not yet renew'd, nor born again, 

As I ſhall ſoon with Verity explain. 

For firſt of all, his Faculty call'd Vill, 

Is moſt perverſe, and very ſtubborn gill, 


Evident Marks of Hypocriſy. 63 


ho' I excite to Duties ev'ry Hour, 

il, (till oppoſes me with all its Pow'r. 

e never prays in ſecret Day nor Night, 

xceptT force him to it with a Fright. 

ne old Man is not lain, I plainly fee; 

ut has much Favour ſhown him ſecretly : 

nd tho? to Holes I force him oft to run, 

et in the Heart he ſtill maintains his Throne, 

3 ſtrong Affections ſtill are ſet on Sin, 

d ſo indeed they ever yet haye been. 

s Pangs for Sin ſpring all from flayiſh: Fear, 

ot for the Evil that is rooted there. 

When he's abroad amongſt religious Men 

eciſe, and zealous he is always then: 

ut when among th' Ungodly he appears, 

e ſuits his Language to their carnal Ears. 

Some Sins are left by him which men count groſs, 

thers he keeps, and hugs them very cloſe, 

ne Luſt bears Rule, and ſtrong. predominates, 

nd till on it he dotes, and ruminates, 

is Shame, or flaviſh Fear, makes him-reſtrain z 
r he would freely act the ſame again, 

be from outward Blots can keep his Name] 
hat Saints, nor Sinners, can him juſtly blame; 
e's ſatisfy'd, and very well content; 

no to his Peace I never gave conſent, 

Peace oft he ſpeaks. to his deluded Soul; 

or will he bear of me the leaſt controul. 

dmetimes I catch him in a horrid Lie, 

nd ſharꝑ reprove him for Hypocriſy: 

0 ſtop my Mouth, he yows he will amend 

hat e'er's amiſs, and me no more offend. 


G 2 Yea, 


be 


| 64 a dreadful State of an Flypecrite ; 


Yea, Truth, of him I could much more relate, 
And ſhew how thou haſt hit his preſent State; 
But lo, he ſtops my Mouth, nor lets me ſpeak ; 
And blinds mine eyes, left I his Peace ſhould break: 
For if I ſhew'd all his Iniquity, 

He would ſuſtain amazing loſs thereby. 


TRruTH, 


Conſcience, forbear, thou need'ſt no more e enlarge ; ; 
Since all theſe Things thou doſt againſt him charge 
e is undone: Alas! his precious Soul 
Is under Wrath; who can enough condole 
His fad Eftate ! for all his outward Dreſs 
Still is he in the Gall of Bitterneſs. 

Ils this the Man that ſeem'd a Saint preciſe ; ; 
And did appear God's Statutes much to prize? 
A Saint in Shew, a Devil in his Heart, 

And muſt with ſuch for ever have his Part; 
If he continue in this direful State, 

Then muſt he die a wretched Reprobate! 


The Day is coming; yea, tis very near, re 
When Hypocrites ſhall be ſurpria'd with Fear, Bu 
And their Abode they mult for ever take La 

- Amidſt the Flames of Hells prodigious Lake“. TI 


But fince thou art not ſear'd; nor I yet gone, 
Conſcience, awake, and I'll with thee ſet on, 
And we'll purſue him ſtill; for who can tell | 
But God may yet his num'rous Sins expel? le 
Should God beſtow one Dram of ſaving Grace, 
*T would him reſtore; tho? 'tis a doubtful Caſe, 


No fa, xxxIli. 14. 
Wheth 


* 


*r a- Remedy propes'd. 


Vhether of not he will his Grace afford, 
To ſuch an Hypocrite ; a Wretch abhor'd: 
or ſuch whom Satan dot this Way deceive, 
Tis rare to bring them truly to believe. 
He never has aright convicted been 
Of the deſtructive nature of his Sin, 
is loſt Eſtate, he never truly ſaw, 
or what it was to break God's holy Law®. 
ow he's undone thereby he never knew ; 
Nor what was to his ſinful Nature due ft. 
and as for Sm he ne'er did truely bleed, 
do he of Chriſt hath never ſeen his Need § : 
he great Neceſſity of his rich Blood 
o purge his Stains, he never underſtood: 
But on falſe Bottoms he hath built his Tow ry 
And is deceived to this very Hour. 
onſcience, I now conjure thee, do not ſpare; 
But his great Danger fully now declare: 
That he is all unclean from Top to Toe 4 
Make him to underſtand and fully know. 


The Plague is in his Head, and no Place free, 


But in his Heart it rages dreadfully. 
Lance him unto the Quick, and make him feel 
Thy probing Inſtruments, and wondrous ſkill, 


COoNSCIEN CE. 


Come, O vain Youth, attend again on me; 


can no Bnger thus deceived be. 


ei. 1e. $3 Rom. viii. 7. 
$ Matt, ix. 12, + 1. I, 6. | 
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A freſh” 


(6 i The Hypocrite's Alarm. 


A freſh Commiſſion from the Word of Truth 

I have receiv'd, and muſt declare, O Youth / 

And this new Meſſage, which I bring to thee, 
"Pill ſurely make thee tremble, faint, or flee 
For all thy high flown Hopes, and goodly Dreſs; - 
Still thou art in the Gall of Bitterneſs, 
Thou think'ſ on Conſcience to commit a Rape; 
And yet God's righteous Vengeance to eſcape, 
And dar' thou. thus, under a new Diſguiſe, 

Try to deceive me with thy Subtilties: 

Ah ] thou art ſtill the ſame, howe'cr of late, 
Thou'ſt chang'd thy Coat, the Eyes of Men to cheat, 
Ungodly Wretch4 doſt thou not dread to hear 
My Voice who am againſt thee to declare 

A ſecond War ; and I muſt let thee know 

That God is Rill thy moſt enraged Foe. 

His Sword his drawn, his Bow is alſo bent, 

To cut thee off, except thou doſt repent; . 
For nothing is more odious in his Eye 

Than fair ene, and Heart Hypocriſy. 


'YouTH, 


Conſcience, be ſtill, though Ja Singer be, 
There's none knows of it now but only thee. 


CONSCIENCE. 


Deluded Soul I does none thy Guilt deſcry, - . + 
Save me alone ? Where's then thy Maker's 1 8 
Doſt think from him, behind a ſable Cloud 
Thy ſecret Crimes, and inward Thoughts to ſhroud * 
Behold the Beams of his all- piercing Eye | 
Dart through the darkeſt Clouds that veil the Sky. T 

He 
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The Hypocrite's Alarm." 6 
He tries the Reins ; he ſearches ev'ry Part; 
Diſplays the deep Receſſes of the Heart. 
And can't thou be ſo vain to think that none 
Beholds thy ſecret Sins but me alone 
And know'ſt thou not that I'm in Pow'r to uſe 
Authority, t acquit thee or accuſe * ? 
| muſt impartially the Truth declare, 
When thou art ſummon'd to thy M ker's Bar. 
Should I be till, *twould be a dreadful Day; 
Unleſs thy fins were wholly purg'd away. 
And whilſt I ſpeak, and thou refrain'f to hear 
Nothing but Terror will accoſt thine Ear. 
I'll never fide with thee, nor take thy Part, 
While fecret Guilt is harbour'd in thy Heart. 
Nor would I mind thy Flatt'ry or thy Frown, 
Waſt thou a Prince of moſt ſublime Renown, 
That ever did on Earth the Scepter ſway ; b 
Before thy Face, thy ſecret Faults I'd lay. 
At ſmalleſt Sins I never will connive ; 
Therefore with me it is in vain to ſtrive : 
For lo, I am a Monitor ſevere, 
And whoſo won't my Admonitions hear, 
To them I am a conſtant Enemy, 
From whom they never can at Diſtance fly. 
Thy Thoughts, thy Words, thy Deeds, whate'er they be; 
However ſecret they re well known to me. | 
Thy luſtful Acts conceal'd in fable Night, 
Of which thou art aſham'd ſhould come to Light, 
| plainly ſee, nor will I more conceal | MI: 
One fecret Sin, but will them all reveal. „ dads 
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688 The Hypocrite's Alarm, 
For while thou doſt indulge Iniquity, n 
} ſhall be ſtill thy bitter Enemy. Be 
When Sicknefs comes; and Death ſtares in Fon Face, Ye 
Then will I fill thy Soul with deep Diſgrace. Ar 
The Bill of thy Indictment will be large, - 18 
For then I'll bring in ſuch a dreadful Charge, Sh 
As ſhall produce in thee a woful Look, Ar 
And wound thy Heart as if *twere Thunder-ftruck. 1 
Thy Pleaſures then I'll into Sadneſs turn, At 
And make thee rue the Day that thou waſt bor, M 
Nay, to thy fatal Coſt thou then ſhalt know 4 
What *tis to have thy Conſcience be thy Foe, " 
Again give Ear; for I have more to ſay, 2 
When Death has done ; lo there's another Day; 3 
Another Day of Terror is to come, 4 
Ah ! diſmal Scene! the dreadful Day of Doom! P! 
And there will I a Witneſs ſwift appear, A 
To fill thy Soul with Horror, Grief, and Fear. A 
And when among the Goats at Chriſt's Left-hand 3 * 
There I a Terror ſhall- againſt thee ſtand: F 
© Acculing thee before the Judgment-Seat; V 
Where none ſhall pity thy forlorn Eſtate, I 
Then ſhall I ſpeak more clear than now I can ; 
Becauſe I'm clouded; by the Fall of Man; 1 
And am by Satan oftentimes beguiPd : A 
And through blind Ignorance with Sin defil'd. V 
Then weak in Judgment I remain awhile, e 1 
Till Traub breaks in, and purges me from Guile: — I 
Then Satan over me no Pow'r can have, 1. 
Wnereby he may the Hearts of Men deceive. d 
But, Youth, in that great Day of deep Diſtreſs, 1 
iy make thy Lips, with Grief and Shame confeſs, \ 


The Hypscrite's Alarm. 


Thy ſecret Crimes, and cloſe Hypocriſy, 

Before thy Judge's all tremendous Eye! 

Yea, there thy Secrets all, ſhall open'd be, 

And nothing hid from the great Judge and me. 
Een all thy Crimes that were in Darkneſs done 
Shall be diſclos'd before the blazing Sun, 

And I ſhall ſo confound thee in that Day 

That for thyſelf one Word thou can'ſt not ſay. 
And then the dreadful Sentence thou muſt hear, 
More ſhocking than a thouſand Deaths to bear. 
« Go, thou accurſed, faith the Judge, retire, 
„And take thy Dwelling in eternal Fire; 
Where Hypocrites, and Unbeliever's lie, 
„With Devil's howling to Eternity.“ 

And when thou thus by him condemned art 
I'll go with thee, and hang upon thy Heart, 
And like a deathleſs Worm, or Viper bite, 
And gnaw thy Soul, thou faithleſs Hypocrite. 
My inward Stings thou muſt for ever feel, 
Far worſe than Whips of everlaſting Steel. 
Which will increaſe, and aggravate thy woe, 


In ſuch a Sort as Words can never ſno r.... LY | 


Then ſhalt-thou call to mind how thou ſt abus d 
Thy Conſcience; and his kind Advice refus dc. 
A — thou labour'ſt to put out my Light, 
When in God's Ways I ſtrove to lead thee right. 
Thy baſe Delays, and Put-offs then lament ; - 

And happy Seaſons fooliſhly miſpent. & 


And that the Love, which thou to Luſt did'ſt bear, 
Should plunge thy. Soul in ſuch a dreadful Snare. 


To think thou waſt ſo near the happy Gate, 
Wl — thy Troubles aggravate. 


Than ſce his Ship wreck'd almoſt at the Shore, 


Brought'ſt on thyſelf this endleſs Miſery: 


70 The Hypocrite's Alarm. 

To bid ſo fair for Heaven, and yet to miſs, 
What can a greater Trouble be than this! 
Nothing can vex the worldly Merchant more 


I'll tell the: alſo how thou wilfully 


And how I did fo frequently declare 
What for thoſe Sins thou muſt for ever bear, 
And what thy fav'rite Luſts would bring thee to 
If thou would'it not conſent to let them go. 
Ah! thou wilt ſee thyſelf at laſt undone, 
And all thy Hopes for ever fled and gone. 
How will thy Mind be then with Terror toſt 
To think 5 K golden Seaſons thou haſt loſt! 
And how thou might ſt, had ſt thou not ſhun d his Grace, 
Beheld, with, Saints, God's reconciled Face; 
And enter'd his bleſs d Courts, where Angels ſin 
Celeſtial Songs to him their God and Ang; 
And might'ſt have join'd the glorious Concert — 
Whoſe Hands triumphant Palms for ever ber 
And on whoſe Heads eternal Crowns ſhall be, 
Reigning with. Chriſtithroughu all Eternity. 
Nay, What's allchis ! Heaven' 3 ö 
What Man can think, much more what Tongue can 
For Truth declares, Man's Heart can nd er conceive. ¶ tell: 
The Toys .of thoſe-who di on Chrift believes. 

O then what: Fools are thoſe who light: this Prize, 
For ſhort liv'd Luſts, and fair deluſiwe lies! 
But if what's ſaid of Heay'n won't thee invite, 
dee if Hell's Torments will not thee affrigit; 


1 Cor. ii. 9. 
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And make thee yield to Truth without Delay 

Before thou art by V erngoance ſnatch'd away. 

For as Man's Heart can't think nor Tongue expreſs. 

The great Reward which Saints in Heres I, ; 

So neither can they ever fully know 

The vaſt extent of Hell's eternal woe. 

If Man could number all the Stars of Heav'n, 

Or count the Duſt, and Leaves by T'empeſts driv'n ; 

Or tell the Drops of Water in the Seas; 

Or Sands upon the Shore; with equal Eaſe 

Might he declare the Greatneſs of that Pain 

Which damned Souls for ever muſt ſuſtain. 

But as theſe Things could never yet be done 

By any Man on Earth; en ſo can none 

Expreſs the Weight of God's Almighty Wrath | | 

Which Souls lie under in eternal Death, | 
Lo, there is Darkneſs, not one Beam- of Light! 

And what's more dreadful than eternal Night? 

Vea, there is Death; and (yet the foul-n&er dies 

And nought is heard but hid'ous Shrieks and Cries, 

Their. Fains are great, yet can it-ne'er be dream d | 

That from their Mis'ries they4hall-be- redeem'd. 

Their Ories procure no Help, no tender Eye 

Laments the Greatneſs of their Mi 

There's alt Deſpair, and not one Beate Hope n 

There's burning Fhroats, but not one oling Drop. 

They're given up, nor can they e' er repent, 

Therefore their Miſeries God cannot prevent. 
Now all Deſpiſers of his rich Free-grace, 

Muſt have their Portion in chat dreadfuł Place. 

But all that Men can paint can ne'er declare 

The woeful Anguiſh of che- Damned there. 
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72 Youth's Heart touched at 12. 


For if theſe Pains could be defin'd by Men, . 1 r 
They could not be unmeaſurable then. I 
Infinite Wrath is to be ſatisfy'd, W M 
And God's ſtrict. Fuſtice mui be magnify'd. 0 


Did'ſt thou but hear the Noiſe, the hid'ous Cry 
Of damned Souls that in theſe Torments lie: 
How would it ſcar thee to behold that Lake, 

And cauſe each Limb to tremble, fear and quake 
O think on this, before the Time ſhall come, 
That God ſhall paſs on thee the final Doom. 


TRUTH. 


Youth, what ſay'ſt now? ah! canſt thou reſt in Peac 
Until thefe inward Pangs of Conſcience ceaſe * ? 
How canſt thou think or dream thy State is good 
While Conſcience ſwells and raiſes ſuch a Flood? 
He raiſes Storms and Tempefts in thy Breaſt ; 
Becauſe of Sin he will not let thee reſt, . 
Come ſearch thy Heart; Conſcience is not miſled ; 
The very Truth before thee he hath ſpread. _ 
What wilt thou do at the great Judgment-Day, 
If thou ſhould'ſt till his Counſel diſobey? 
Make Peace with him ; for louder are his Cries 
Than if ten thouſand Witneſſes ſhould riſe 
Againſt thy Soul: Ah ! what a dreadful Thing 
Should he againſt thee his laſt Verdict bring. 


| YouTH. 1 

Shew Pity, Truth, alas! my Soul will melt; TD 
Such Fang as theſe my Heart-ſtrings never fot. = 
"508 * vii, 20, 21. > inp - & 
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The Danger e feht Healing, 73 


To Doubting Caſtle J at laſt am brought; ; 

| fear Converſion ne'er in me was wrought. | 
My Heart condemns me: Conſcience wounds me ſore; , 
O Truth, remove my Burden I implore 1 


Turn. 


Before thou haſt a Plaiſter for thy Wound, 
Thy Ulcers muſt be ſearch'd, and firſt made Sound, 
If lightly heal'd, to give thee preſent Eaſe, 
The Cure will prove yet worſe than the Diſcaſe®, 
Doſt know what Time thou didſt this Wound receive? 
'Tis worſe, I fear, than yet thou canſt believe. 
Tis deep, it ſtinks, it putrifies and grows, 
And to eternal Wrath will thee expoſe. 
The Law's ſharp Arrow ; its tremendous Dart 
Has forc'd its Entrance to thy carnal Heart. 
Thy State is bad, thou'ſt got thy mortal Wound 
No Part within this, nor without is ſound f. 
Could'ſ thou now live, and never more tranſgreſs, 
Yet would the Law condemn thee ne'ertheleſs: 
For could'ſt thou hence from actual Sins keep clear, 
This ne'er would pay thy former long Arrear. 
Thy former Crimes, which are of Crimſon Dye, 
Would ſtill to Heav'n aloud for Vengeance cry. 
Juſtice will never pardon nor reprieve _ 
One Soul, till Satisfaction it receive. 1. 

Againſt thy Soul the dreadful Doom is 4 
Nor may thy Reſpite for a Moment laſt. 
There's nothing now *twixt thee and endleſs Death, 
But ſome few Moments of uncertain Breath J. 


1 vi. 14: +l. i. 6. t Matt, v. 26. J E/ xc. 5» 6, 7: 
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74 No Hiding Place from Cod. 


Sin is ſo vile, and Juſtice ſo ſevere, 

That Chriſt himſelf it would in no wiſe ſpare, 
When in the guilty Sinner's Place he ſtood, | 
Lo, it requir'd its full Demand in Blood *: 
And ſince in Chriſt thou haſt obtain'd no Part, 
A wretched, poor, condemned Soul thou art, 


/ YourTn. 


O curſed Sin] now begin to ſee 
How thou haſt ruin'd, and deluded me: 
Ti uh has made known how thou haſt led me wrong, 
Altho' Convictions in me have been ſtrong. 
O horrid Luſts, and baſe deceitful Devil! 
Is this the fruit of all your pleaſing Evil? 


And thou falſe World; ah ! what art thou to me? ＋T. 
Alas !' alas! I'm quite undone by thee. = 
O whither ſhall I flee! what path untrod- . BB: 
Shall I find out to ſhun the wrath of God! | 
Will none for me ſome ſecret Cave provide In 
Where from his flaming Vengeance 1 ee hide? G 
{ 
| TRUT H. W iſ; 
Vain Thought, alas ! where can't thou find a Place N 
To hide thee from thy Maker's angry Face? ö 0 
Could'ſt thou ariſe on Morning Wings, and fly 1 
Vo the remoteſt Verge beneath the Sky; 0 
© How vain the Thought, to ſcape his Sinha: Find, TD 
Without whoſe Aid thou canſt not move or ſtand! _ R 
Or ſhould'ſt thou think beneath the ſable Night, 3 Lf 


To ſereen thee ſafe from his all- piercing Sight 8 


* Matt, xxvii. 39, 42 44. r e 
| Fruitleh | 


Vouth's Agonies under Conviction. 75 
Fruitleſs Attempt! for, lo, he ſees as ſoon 
Through midnight Shades as in the Blaze of Noon. 
Or ſhould'ſt thou dare preſume ta ſtop thy Breath, 
And ſhun his Eye amongſt the Shades of Death: 
Worſe Madneſs ſtill! for to his Maj jeſty, 
Death, Grave, and Hell without a cov'ring lie. 
Caves, Rocks, nor Seas can hide the from his Ire, 
For at his Preſence thoſe ſhall all expire *. N 
Then think no more thou canſt a Place deſcry 
To ſhroud thee from his bright omniſcient Eye. 


YouTH. 


O Truth ! what ſhal! Ido? how ſhall I ſtand, 
To bear the Stroke of God's vindictive Hand ? 
A Man's own Strength his Frailties may outwear, 
But, O] a wounded Spirit who can bear f? 

But is there Truth, no Balm, to heal my w 
In Gilead? is there no Phyſician found? 
Will Pray'rs and Tears to me no Help afford? 
Nor watching, : faſting, hearing of the Word? 

f all theſe Duties will not eaſe my Grief,.. 

Where ſhall I go to ſeek and find Relief ? 

O whether ſhall T flee! or where explore, 5 

Remedy for Sin, my Gangrene- ſare! 

O what's the Nature of Iniquity, 5 

That nougtit will cleanſe me of this Leproſy ? 

Mivers of Oil, much Gold and — Wealth, 

ee ayail not to reſtore my Health, 3 | 1 . 
Ah!Fam loft! I ſee tis plainly fo! 31 

ndone |: one! 1 O Truth, where ſhall : tas 


8 


Pal. cxxxix. 1=1 2. + Wer. xvili. * jer. viii, 22. 
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76 Youth's Wounds being fearched, 


Haſt thou no Word of Comfort yet for me? 
Or mult I periſh to Eternity? 


TRUT H. 


And doſt thou ſeel at laſt the cutting Smart 
Of my ſharp Arrows piercing thy hard Heart? 
Does in as Sin upon thy Spirits lie, 

The Weight of which makes thee lament and cry ? 
Doſt know the Danger of thy dire Diſeaſe ? 

And that there's none cn Earth that can appeaſe 

The Wrath of God? Ah! doſt thou fee thy Loſs? . 
And thine own Righteouſneſs but Dung and — 


Your R. 


I know. not what to ſay, I'm fill in Doubt, 
Leſt yet ſome ſecret Sin I've not found out. 
My Heart is deep and moſt, deceitful too, 
Alas ! alas! I know not what to do. 
I grieve for Sin, and yet I am in Dread, 
That Sin in me is not yet wholly dead. 
Yet this O Truth, I hope i is wrought | in me, 
Sin I abhor, as tis Iniquity : _ 
Nor would I Chriſt offend or grieye again, 3 
Were there no Hell to fear, or future Pain. r 
Ah! how I fear leſt I again ſhould fin, ID 
Againſt the Lord who hath ſo gracious, . 
To ſpare my Life; nor cut me off ſo ſoon, "of 
For all the heinous Evils I have done. e 
But ah! I ſee that I in Sin am dead, 


And my Iniquities gone o'er my Heal, . 


41 
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He is jealous of himſelf. 77 
O could I now but of a Saviour hear * 6 
For, lo, my Load is more than I can bear, 
Now my own Righteouſneſs I prize no more 
Than ſtinking Filth upon a common Shore. 
All I have done has but enhanc'd-my Woe: 
Alas! I'm helpleſs, whether ſhall T go? 


* 


F Tse. 4 


"And is it ſo, 0 Youth, in every Deed, 
That now thy ſin- ſick Soul begins to bleed? 
Come then, chear up, glad News to thee I bring; 
Here's a free Pardon from thy heavenly King. 
Behold, his Anger's turn'd away from thee; 
For Chriſt hath paid thy Ranſom on the Tree“. 
Therefore ariſe, poor Soul, ariſe and come, 
For I am ſent t' invite thee welcome Home. 
Come, for the Spirit will Chriſt's Blood apply, 
And that rr cure each hurtful apy Be $52 9239 M0 


5 vou r. 


O Truth, 6544 I thy cheering Words believes | 
How ſweetly would it my poor Soul relieve! 
But, ah! on mne there's ſuch a Burden lies, 
It bows me down; I have no Pow'r to riſe. © | 
Could Laa ru rouſe himſelf, or move, or try- |, 
Death's Fotters ſtrong from his frail Limbs t unty? 
Could he awake? What Pow'r had he to ftrive, 
When dead and ſtinking! Could he then revive? - 
No! though but four Days dead: Then how l, 
W have lain dead in my OO "7 


Job xxxiii. 24. +3 Johi i. 77 
+ Ben >, "ow 


78 Truth $rings glad Tidingt, 


Ever ſince Adam's Fall (which now appears 
To be above five Thouſand long, long Vears) 
Riſe from the Death of Sin? Ah! God muſt * 


The Work into his Hand, who firſt did make, 


This ſtony Heart of mine, muſt form anew, 
. Ere any Good will to my Soul accrue, 

*Tis he alone muſt Will and Pow'r command, 
And Life infuſe, ere [ can walk or ſtand. 


128 


"Tis true, frail Youth; yet lend an Ear to me, 
And wholſome Counſel I'll impart to thee ; 
And thou ſhalt find, as ſure as God is Love, 
Thy Fears and Fetters quickly he' Il remove; 
And raiſe thee up from this deep miry Pit, 
And on a ſtable Rock confirm thy Feet“. 

Now my Advice, which firſt I recommend, 
Is, Take heed Conſcience thou no more offend. 
Grieve him no more, but take abundant Care 
To prove thyſelf in ev'ry Thing fincere : : 


For whoſo deals deceitfully with God, 1122 OX 


Muſt ſurely fall beneath his angry Rodde. 
But, lo, their happy Lot, who fear the Lord, 
In ev'ry Land, and tremble at his Word, 


Is this, to them he ſhews bis ſmiling Face, 9 
But fills Diſemblers with their own — > 1 
And wholo follows on to know the Lord, 8 . 125 | 
His ſaving Health he will in Time afford, -- !,. -!, +77 
Next I adviſe thee, in the ſecond Placc 6 
With Diligence attend the Means of 8 FE eh, 
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And god Advice ta Youth's troubled Soul, 


Never God's bleſſed Word when preach'd deſpiſe, 


But all ſuch happy Seaſons richly prize : 
For in his Houſe, the Lord is often found, 
And makes the heavy Heart with Joy abound *®, 
My third Advice is this, continually 
Be much in Pray'r unto the Lord moſt high. 
Pour out thy Soul before him Night and Day t; 
He'll ſurely anſwer though he long delay: 
Yea, tho* thou may'ſt with ſharp Repulſes meet, 
till proſtrate lie at great Immanuel's Feet: 
His Bowels of Compaſſion ſoon will move, 
Nor can he ceaſe to manifeſt his Love 
To thy poor Soul ; nor will he let thee lie, 
Without the Pity of his-tender Eye. 
Yea, he the good Phyſician will be found, 
Who will apply a Plaiſter to thy Wound, 
Which cannot fail to make thee ſafe and ſound.. 


BAltho' thy Wounds are ſuch, when underſtood, 
Nought will-avail thee but his precious Blood. 


Yet know. tho“ Prieft and Levite paſs thee by, 
his good Samaritan, with gracious Eye, 


Will look on the, and fill thoſe Wounds of thine, 


With richer Cordials far than Oil and Vine 5. 
Laſtly, for Grace my Siſter earneſtly | 
Lift up thy Voice: God will not thee deny, 


But ſend her down to be thy conſtant Friend, 


And kind Aſſiſtant to thy Journey's End |. 
Yea, ſhe'll advance thee: to ſublime. Renown, 
And on thy Temples ſet the royal Crown. 1865 


t Theſ. v. 17. 


„Rom. x. 17. 


Lake x. 31,— 35. | Prov. ii. 656. 
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Bo' The powerful Operations Saving Grace. 
But here beware left thou be put to Shame, 

For there are two who both aſſume the Name: 

The one a Counterfeit, unchaſte, impure *; 

The other true, unchangeable and ſure +. 

The one will dwell where Sin predominates $:::d 

The otherev'ry Sin abominates. - 

She makes a thorough Change where cer ſhe dwells, 

And from the Heart each ſinful Luſt expels. ' 

Such is th' Effect of real Sauing- Grace, 

Wherever ſhe takes up her dwelling Place. x 

Thy ſtubborn Mill ſhe'll make ſubmit by Love, 

And thy A ections ſet on Things above: 


New mould thy Heart, and each unruly Thought 


Shall by her Skill be to Subjection brought, 
Thy Oldman-Nature wholly ſhe'll caſhier, 

And none of all his ſpecious Trump'ry ſpare. 
She'll put the Works of Darkneſs all to Flight, 
Yea, all that's oppoſite to Truth and Light. 
She'll make the Devil's Garriſon give Way, 
And what is left deſtroy, burn down, or ſlay. 
She'll have no Pity on the Olamans Age, 
But pay him off for all his Wrath and Rage, 
His cruel Malice, Pride, and ev'ry Sin, 

Of which he hath the cruel Author been, 


In his own Coin, and ſend him ſtrait away, , # 


Nor give him Quarters till another Dax. 
She'll alſo change thy avaricious Heart, 

And make thee freely of thy Wealth impart, | 

To feed the Hungry, and to cloath the Bare, 


Whereof before thou waſt ſo loth to ſpare t. 


Luke. ii. . + John i; 27 aba I 
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The. Duty and Benefit of Prayer, © er 

'Tis ſhe brings down the haughty furious Mind, 
And makes it humble, patient, meek, reſign'd. 
'Tis ſhe that tames th* unruly headſtrong Youth, 
And makes them hearken to the Word of Truth : 
Quenches their mad ungovern'd luſtful Fires, 
And makes em hate their former lew'd Deſires. 
She mollifies the Heart, gives Conſcience peace, 
And makes the loud tempeſtuous Billows ceaſe 5. 
'Tis ſhe muſt put Chriſt's ſpotleſs Robes on thee, 
And from the Yoke of Bondage ſet thee free, 
Tis ſhe muſt thee adorn and beautify, "oP 
And make thee lovely in the Bridegroom's Eye r. 
is ſhe that can thy Soul with Love enflame, 
To Chriſt alone, and other Loves diſclaim, 
'Tis She muſt tie the bleſſed Marriage Knot, 
Twixt Ch. iſt and thee, which ne'er ſhall be _ 
Nor can it e'er be broken or unty'd | iet! 
When truly knit, both Parties ſatisfy J 
For ſhe makes Chriſt and true Believers we 
Partakers of one Spirit, Fleſh and Bone H“. 

Thus Chriſt's Diſciple thou ſhalt be indeed, 
Grace will ſupply thy Wants in Time of Need. 
But this, O Youth, thou muſt implore by _ 
And that believing God will lend an Ear; 
For ſince for thee the Prince of Glory dy d, N 
Of nothing needful ſhalt thou be deny dJ. 
O! ceaſe not then this Favour to implore, 
But beg of God thy heav'nly Father more 


= 


Of his rich Grace, to eaſe thy Soul of Pain, 7a 
and fairly prove that thou art ham agaide:: | „ 5 


* 2 Cor; xil. 9. f Pfal: xlv. 13, 14, 15+ f Eph. ii. 8. 
1 28 Vs * + Ezek. xxxvi. 37. {| Rom. viii. 32. 


Whilſt thou polluted in thy Blood doſt lie; 
And what is needful freely he will give: 


/ 
/ 
<P 


8 Behold he prayeth ! Acts is. 111 
Be earneſt then, and ſtrive to hold him faſt, 5 
And thou like Facob ſhalt prevail at laſt “. 

Tho' at the firit he ſeem to ſtop his Ear, 

Yet Faith and Fervency will make him hear T: 
For this to thee is ſure a Time of Love, 


And thy deep Wounds will his kind Bowen move 
To eaſe thy Pain; he'll caſt a tender Eye, 


Tho? dead he'll breath in Life, and bid thee live * 
Yea, manifeſt his precious Love to thee 

And clothe thy Soul with his Salvation free. 

Come make a Trial then; renounce Deſpair: 
Look up to Heav'n, dear Soul, thy I is there, 


Yowvu.TH. : | * 


Thanks for thy Counſel, Truth; ru now take heed 
Tobey thy Voice, and flee to Chriſt with Speed: 
Proſtrate I'll fall, and make my heavy Moan, 
And wreſtle humbly at his gracious Throne; 

Diſplay my Wants, and ſpread my mortal Sore 
Before his Face, and Mercy thus implore. | 
Moſt gracious God, who dwell'ſt in peerleſs Lights, 
* Canſt Thou behold, and not abhor the * | 
A poor polluted Mortal! loſt! undone! * | 

% RolF'd in his Blood before Thy holy Throne?! 4 
Sin is my Butden ! Sin is all my Grief! | I 
« And Lord, pee | 

„ Wilt Thou not eaſe fo deep a wounded Soul, 

Who in his Blood is fore'd' to lie and roll? 


Sen. xxxiic 2g: 1 Luke xvi. 6 Ezek. xvi-. 6. 
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Bebeld be prayetb ! - Bz 
* [; there no Balm in Gilead? Lord, I'm ſure, 
« There's a Phyſician can effect my cure. 
„Where are Thy Bowels Lord? Is Mercy fled 
« Remember that rich blood that Jeſus Med! E 
« If for this Plea Thou canſt not eaſe my Grief, 
« Then, Lord, I die! hopeleſs without Relief! 1 
« But why didſt Thou, dear Jeſus, ſuffer ? why, 
« If not to take my heinous Guilt away? 
« No Guile was found in Thee; no ſinful Stain, 8 
® To cauſe Thy Death: for me waſt Thou not Nlain ? 
« Didſt Thou not Juſtice fully ſatisfy ? 
And pay my Debt? yet muſt I Priſoner lie, 
« When Reſtitution to the full is made, 
And ev'ry Mite for my Remiſſion paid ? 
% Ah! Lord, to Thee I lift my humble cry, 
Knock eff theſe Bolts ] ſet me at Liberty. : 
« See how Hanguiſh, finking i in the Mire; © 
« Haſte, Lord, in Mercy, cer my Soul 85 | 
«* Why,muſt I bleed ? did, I not bleed before, 
© In Thy fad Wounds ? Can Juſtice challenge more ? 
% My Heart-ftrings ſure will break, I pant, I groan, . 
« I tremble, Lord, whilſt" Thou: ſtand'ſt looking on! 
* Doſt Thou not hear the Rayens when they cry? 
And canſt Thou ſtill my humble Suit deny.? 
J Wilt Thou the Door of Mercy ner unlock? 
Lord, ope* to- me, for at Thy Call L knock *, 
« O Sen of David help! for at Thy Word | | 
„L humbly cruſt: Mercy to me afford,” =. 


Matt; vii. 777 


44 Youth's Prayer is heard. 


þ J E s Us. 
What deep Complaint is this accoſts mine Ear? W 
What wretched Creature's Groan is this I hear, Vhu 


Who ſtill implores my Help, and gives not o'er, 
Tho' I am filent, but cries out the more? 


YovurTH. 


Lord, tis a wretched Sinner: loſt ! undone ! 
Seeking Salvation in Thy Name alone. 


Jz5vus. 


But know'ſt thou not that I was only ſent, 
To Jacob's Race, their Ruin to prevent ? 
Then how dareſt thou who art of Gentile Stock, 
Come boldly thus at Mercy's Door to knock ? 
Depart from me, and think no more to ſpeed, 
Since thou art not of 1ſrae!'s choſen Seed, 


YouTH. 0 


Ah! gracious Lord, ſome kind Compaſſion ſhow ! 
If Thou deny'ſt me whither ſhall I go ? 


Jzsvs. i 
But is it meet that I ſhould take and feed 


Such hungry Dogs with Children's precious Bread? N 


YoUuTH. Det: I 
"Tis true, O Lord; I own this Truth withal, * 
Vet may the Dogs lick up the Crumbs that fall * 


From their own Maſter's Board; then let a Whelp 
Obtain this Favour: gracious Saviour Help! 


Jesvs 


Youth's Prayer graciouſly anſwered. 85 
JEsus. 
What aileth thee, poor Soul? What's thy Complaint, 
Vhich makes thy contrite Heart begin to faint ! 


YouTH. 


Dear Lord, Thou know'ſt my Ails : no Place is free, 
But none of them, O Lord, are hid from Thee. | 
am a Sinner, loathſome, vile and baſe ; 

hate myſelf, and bluſh before Thy Face: 

filthy Lump of ſinful Fleſh unclean ; 

A viler Creature ſure has never been. 

Under my dreadful Burden, lo, I faint; 

Lord, look on me, and eaſe my ſad Complaint ! 


IEs us. 


Peace, troubled Soul; I'll wipe thy briny Tears: 
Great is thy Faith ! thy Groans have reach'd mine Ears. 
My Bowels move ; nor can I more refrain 
To hear thy Cries, and mitigate thy Pain. 

Thy wounds affect me, and thy bitter Cry 
Pierces my Heart; I feel thy Miſery. 

Now what is thy Requeſt ? make known to me: 
What doſt thou lack? what ſhall I do for thee ? 
Open thy Heart to me, for I am nigh 

To hear thy Suit, and all thy Wants ſupply “. 


YoUuTH. 
Lord, not for worldly Wealth, nor carnal Eaſe, 
Nor Honours, which th' ambitious Mind would pleaſe : 


Nor Length of Days do I entreat to have, 
But ſomething better, Lord, I humbly crave. 


* Matt. xv. 22, 28. 
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86 --  Youth's humble Reg ue. 


This World's a Bubble; all a Phantom vain] 
There's nothing here that can aſſuage my Pain. 
Such is my dreadful State, none elſe can fave, 


But Thou that call'dſt dead Lazarus from the Grave. | 


Knock off theſe Bolts, and ſet Thy Priſoner free, 
O] give Thy Spirit, and Thy Grace to me. | 
My fainting Heart, Lord, comfort and refreſh; 
Quicken my Soul, but mortify the Fleſh, 
Complete the Work thou haſt in me begun; 
Tho' I'm unworthy to be call'd thy Son, 
Vet let me as an kired Servant be, 
In any Office that belongs to thee. 

But more eſpecially, dear Lord, impart 
_ Thy heavenly Grace to purify my Heart, 
O! take away all my pollated Dreſs, 
And cloath my Soul with Thy own Righteouſneſs. 
There's nothing, Lord, I fee will do me e 
Without a Balfam of Thy precious Blood: 
My languid Soul will faint away and die, 
Unleſs T hy Spirit ſpeedily apply 


This ſov'reign Med'cine to my bleeding Wounds, | 


In which alone Salvation free abounds. 


For this, dear Lord, long have I made my Moan, 


With briny Tears before thy gracious Throne. 
Grant my Requeſt, O Lord, and ſet me free, 
For nought beſide will eaſe, or comfort me. 
Make manifeſt Thy Love, to my poor Soul; 


O this will cure my Wounds and make me whole” 


My gaſping Soul is here diſſolv'd in Tears, 


While pleas'd with Hopes, and yet depreſt with Fears. 


But, Lord, theſe gloomy Clouds Thou canſt diſpel,” 


1 


. Preſence makes a Pye n, Thine Abſence Hell 


OW EY Py ”” ma waa -— 
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And all Thy juſt deſerved Wrath remove, 
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All Things are Poſſible to them that idelfeve. | 87 
For there is nought on Earth, or Heav'n above, 
Which I eſteem, or value like Thy Love. 
Then, Lord, ſome Token give; ſome Word apply 
To my poor Heart before I droop and die. 
Bebold my trembling Soul in deep Diſtreſs, | 
Conſcious, . O Lord, of my unworthineſs! x 
When I review my Lins, and Lufts ſo ſtrong, 
So num'rous, and perſiſted in fo lenz 
How I have griev'd, and put Thy Soul to Pain; | 
Theſe doleful Thoughts e'en cut my Heart in Twain. 

Thy! Meſſengers Pre ſlighted, and refus'd, 

And my own Conſeience ecicvoully abus'd, 
Which Thou haſt given Commiſſion from Thy Hand, 
Either to clear, or ſharply reprimand. a: 
To Truth, alas! how deaf hath been mine Ezr? 


But, ah ! how ready Satan's. Voice to hear! 


Lord, I have lighted Thee, my Sins “ embrace, 
And this with Shame confaunds my bluſhing Face, 
Ah! ſhould'ſt Thou yet ſave ſuch a Wretch as MP 
And from my Shame and Bondage ſet me free, 

T' embrace my Soul into Thine Arms of Lore, .- 

This will be Grace indeed, fo rich, fo free, n De 
Beyond Expreſfion ! worthy, 13 of Thee 15 
Now ſpeak, dear Saviour, ſpeak, and caſe my Pain , 
One gracious 8 O let me but on . 
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Chear up, poor Soul, if thou canſt but velievay. .. 
And. as free Gifts my Benefits receite. 


Doſt think that T am able to impart, © * LF the A a 
8 willing too to heal thy broken Heart * 
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86 - Youth's humble Rogneft. 
This World's a Bubble; all a Phantom vain! 


There's nothing here that can aſſuage my Pain. 
Such is my dreadful State, none elſe can ſave, 


But Thou that call'dſt dead Lazarus from the Grave. 


Knock off theſe Bolts, and ſet Thy Priſoner free, 
O ! give Thy Spirit, and Thy Grace to me. 
My fainting Heart, Lord, comfort and refreſh; 
Quicken my Soul, but mortify the Fleſh, 
Complete the Work thou haſt in me begun; 
Tho' I'm unworthy to be call'd thy Son, 
Yet let me as an kired Servant be, 
In any Office that belongs to thee. 

But more eſpecially, dear Lord, impart 
Thy heavenly Grace to purify my Heart, 
O! take away all my polluted Dreſs, 


And cloath my Soul with 'Thy own Righteouſneſs, 


There's nothing, Lord, I ſee will do me good, 
Without a Balſam of Thy precious Blood: 

My languid Soul will faint away and die, 

Unleſs T hy Spirit ſpeedily apply 

This fov'reign Med'cine to my bleeding Wounds, 
In which alane Salvation free abounds. 

For this, dear Lord, long have I made my Moan, 
With briny Tears before thy gracious Throne. 
Grant my Requeſt, O Lord, and ſet me free, 
For nought beſide will eaſe, or comfort me. 

Make manifeſt Thy Love to my poor Soul; 


Q this will cure my Wounds and make me whiole ! 


My gaſping Soul is here diſſolv'd in Tears, 


While pleas'd with Hopes, and yet depreſt with Fears, 


But, Lord, theſe gloomy Clouds Thou canſt diſpel, 


TOY Preſence makes a Heav'n, Thine Abſence Hell! 
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All Things are poſſible to them that believe. 87 
For there is nought on Earth, or Heav'n above, | 
Which I efteem, or value like Thy Love. \ 
Then, Lord, ſome Token give; ſome Word apply 
To my poor Heart before I droop and die. 
Behold my trembling Soul in deep Diſtreſs, 
Conſcious, O Lord, of my unworthineſs ! 
When I review my Sins, and Luſts ſo ſtrong, 
So num'rous, and perſiſted in fo long; 
How TI have eriev'd, and put Thy Soul to Pain; 
Theſe doleful Thoughts e'en cut my Heart in Twain. 
Thy Meſſengers I've lighted, and refus'd, 

And my own Conſcience grievouſly abus'd, | 
Which Thou haſt given Commiſſion from Thy HanJ, 
Either to clear, or ſharply reprimand. 
To Truth, alas! how deaf hath been mine Ear? 

But, ah! how ready Satan's. Voice to hear! 
Lord, I have lighted Thee, my Sins t' embrace, 
And this with Shame coufaunds my bluſhing Face, 
Ah!] ſhould'ſ Thou yet fave ſuch a Wretch as me, 
And from my Shame 0 Bondage ſet me free, 
And all Thy jut deſerved Wrath remove, 
T' embrace my Soul into Thine Arms of Love, 
This will be Grace indeed, fo rich, fo free, 
Beyond Expreſſion ! worthy, Lord, of Thee! 
No ſpeak, dear Saviour, ſpeak, and eaſe my Pain . 
One gracious Smile, O let me but obtain 


Jesvus. 


Chear up, poor Soul, if thou canſt but believe, 
And as free Gifts my Beneſits receive. 3 
Doſt think that J am able to imp art. 
And willing too to heal thy broken Heart? 


12 3 Canſt 


88 - Youth's weak Faith encouraged. 
Canſt thou by Faith my Promiſes receive? 
All things are poſſible, couldſt thou believe. 


YoUurTH. 


Alas, my Faith is weak, O fend Relief! 
Lord, I believe ! help Thou my unbelief | 
Thy chearing Voice, that lately pierc'd mine Ear, 
gain repeat, O that will ſlay my Fear! 

I! Love as well as Pity Thou wilt ſhow, 
Ju ill Joy create, and banifh all my Woe. 
But floul.”ft thou, Lord, my Caſe commiſcratez 
Aud yet thus leave me in a dying State; 
As o'cr J In Thou did'ſt once lament, 
Yet gave them not a Spirit to repent 
I own *twere juſt, ſhould'ſt Thou thus deal with me, 
And leave me in my Guilt and Miſery. 
But / ſhould'ſt Thou pity this my helpleſs Caſe, 
And magnify Thy rich forgiving Grace, 
On ſuch a . ſinful Worm as me, 
Tais would indeed ſurprizing Mercy be! 
Speak now, dear Saviour ! eaſe my troubled Breaſt ! 
O give my heavy laden Spirits reſt ! ; 
Help, help, O Lord ! my fainting Soul will die, 
wa Thou ſend'ſt with Speed a kind Reply. 

< 1 

JEs us. 

Fear not, poor Soul, my Grace to thee Pl ſend: 
My Love's Eternal, lo, it hath no End; | 
And this thou haſt already in thy Heart; 

And all Tau needful I'll to thee impart. 


by 


Chriſt's rich and precious Promiſes applied. 


Thy fearlet Sin behold I'll waſh away; 
Not one of them at the great Judgment-Day 
Shall riſe againſt thee, or thy Soul diſmay, 


Now thou may'ſt lift thy joyful Eyes to Heaven; \ 


Thy num'rous Sins, tho' great, are all forgiv'n: 
For, lo, I came to ſeek and fave the Loſt, 
And I am able, to the Uttermoſt, + 
To heal the Wounded, and the Needy fave, 
Ev'n all who can no other Helper have. 

And whoſo comes to me, I'll in no wiſe 
Reject their Suit: therefore lift up thine Eyes, 


Behold, my Hands and Feet, and doubt no more, 


For JI have waſh'd thee in my purple Gore. 

Thy Debts are cancell'd with my dying Blood,. 

And i've repair'd the broken Law of God. 

Enter the Paradiſe of Love unſtain'd, 

For, lo, thou haſt the royal Fort obtain d.. 

Take up thy Reſt in my eternal Love; 

235 this World, thy Treaſure lies above. 
C 


F. 


cer up thy Heart, I tell thee thou art mine, 


With endleſs Joys thy Heart I ſatisfy,, 1 
And in my Boſom thou ſhalt. ever lie. 
Within my circling Arms, lo, thee I take, 
Now truſt my Word, T'll never thee forſake *. 
When thro? the Fire thou paſſeſt I'll be by, 

And thro' the Water thou ſhalt find me nigh t. 
Yea, I'll be with thee always to the End, 

And Death at laſt I'll cauſe. to be thy Friend: 


* Heb. xiii. 5 | t Iſa. XII. 25. ; 
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For with my Blood, I've bought that Soul of thine. 
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90 The believing Soul raviſbd with the Love of Chrift. 


I'll make that Paſſage eaſy, and thereby 

Waft thee to my eternal Joys on high. 

There thou ſhalt join the Army of the bleſs'd, 

And ſhare with them the everlaſting Reſt ; 

Where Living Water in a cryſtal Flood, 

Flows out for ever from the Throne of God. 

And there the Trees of Life, on either Hand, 

With monthly Fruits in glorious Order ſtand -. 
There ſhalt thou ſee, not darkly thro? a Glaſs, 

Thy God and Saviour's Glory Face to Face. 

Yea, there a King and Prieſt thou ſhalt be crown'd, 
To reign with me upon a Throne renown'd +: | 
O'er all thy Foes thou ſhalt victorious prove, 

And reſt for ever happy in my Love: 

For thoſe I love, I love them to the End; 

Eternity can ne'er my Fulneſs ſpend. 


YouTH. 


Amazing Change ! Darknefs is fled and gone, 
And la, a glorious Day comes gliding on 
The Son of Righteouſnefs, with healing Ray, 
In my Horizon now begins his Way. 
My Soul is raviſh'd with the Heav'nly Light; 
Loft in ſweet Wonder, Love, and pure Delight. 
My Heart is melted with celeſtial Fire, 
And has obtain'd at laſt its own Deſire. 
The Door isopen'd ; Chrift is enter d in, 
And hath o'ercome, and flain the Man of Sin. 
My Heart that was ſo hard is made to yield, 
My heavenly Captain now has won the Field. 


® Rev. xxii. 1, 2. + Rom. v. 17. 


His Diſdain of all earthly Enjoyments. 91 
The War is ended 'twixt my Lord and me; 
And Peace is ſettled for Eternity. 
O glorious Foretaſte of eternal Bliſs ! 
What Joy, what Pleaſure can compare with this? - 
Great was my Burden ; but, behold, my Reſt 
Is greater far] It cannot be expreſt ! 
What Soul can taſte of theſe tranſcendent Joys, 
And not account Earth's Pleaſures empty Toys! 
Such ſweet Effects flow from the bleſs'd new Birth, 
Sadneſs is turn'd to Joy; Heav'n found on Earth. 
How blind was I ! ſenſeleſs, bewitch'd, and mad! 
I thought in Chriſt no Pleaſure could be had. 
Religion was, I thought, an empty Thing, 
And neither Profit, nor Delight could bring. 
Strangely I thought Profeſſors were allur'd, N 
When I beheld what Suff *rings they endur'd. ' 
But now convinc'd, I ſee my mad Miſtake, 
And I could now, thro' Grace, for Jeſus Sake, 
Freely with them their fierceſt Storms go thro', - 
Such a bleſt Proſpect lies within my View. 
All Earth's Enjoyments I'd for ever flight, 
For one ſweet Dram of this divine Delight, 
That I enjoy in my Redeemer's Love ; 
Which makes me long to bewith him above. 7 
Ah ! that's my Home ! my proper Reſting- place * 
My higheſt Hope to ſee him Face to Face. 
Mean Time, O Lord, while here on Earth 1 AN | 
Give me to know thy Will, and Pow'rt' os IE 
Help me aloud thy Wonders to declare | 
Amongſt thy choſen People every where; 
That all may s 
And Sunn flock thy W to embrace. 


Since 


92 Truth's Admiration of the Triumphant Soul. 


Since Thou haſt rais d me from the loweſt Pit, 
And on the Rock of Ages ſet my Feet; 

Fain would my Voice th* Angelic Hoſts out-vie, 
And raiſe thy Praiſes far above the Sky. 

O may my Heart, and Tongue, and Life make known 
The. wond'rous Things which Thou to me haſt ſhown; 
That by thy Grace I daily may aſpire, 

Nearer and nearer Thy celeſtial Choir! 

Fain would I with thoſe ſwift wing'd Legions | Join, 
To celebrate with them Thy Grace divine: 

But, Lord, let Patience hold out to the End, 

Nor let Corruption prompt me to offend. 

O crucify, and kill each ſinful Thought, 

Let ev'ry Foe be to Submiſſion brought: 

And let me ſpend the Remnant of my Days,. 
Wholly devoted to thy glorious Praiſe ; 

*Till Life's tempeſtuous Sea, Death wafts me o'er, 
And lands me ſafe on Caraar's heav'nly Shore. 

O happy Period! then ſhall I enjoy 

My Lor@'s dear Preſence : Bliſs without annoy. 


* 


TRUTH. 


What bleſs'd triumphant Soul is this I hear; 
Whoſe Voice ſounds fo melodious in mine Ear“? 
With Eagle's Wings he ſoareth up on high +, 

And ſeems. to aim his Flight above the Sky. 

In God's eternal Love he ſeems to. reſt, 

Fill'd with his Grace, and of the Crown poſſeſt. _ 
Raviſh'd with Love, and full of inward Peace, 
Chearful he runs, nor faints amidit the Race. 
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Youth's Eflimation of Truth. - 93 
Yet in his higheſt Raptures can't expreſs 
His deep Humility and Thankfulneſs. 


YourTH. 


| "Tis I, bleſt Truth : the Conqueſt now is won, 
Grace has prevail'd, and I'm the conquer'd One. 
My Grief is turn'd to Joy; and my fad Night 
Become the Day of everlaſting Light. 
Great is thy Pow'r, O Truth, when God with thee 
Attempts to gain a glorious Victory 
O'er any bold and ſtubborn Rebel Worm; 
What Wonders can thy mighty Pow'r perform} 

Bleſt be the Day that thou waſt ſent to me, 

To ope* mine Eyes, and ſet the Priſ'ner free. 
True Love to thee for ever Ell retain, 
Long as I ſhall a Pilgrim here remain: 
I'll keep thee cloſe and hide thee in my Heart, 
Nor for a World with thee my Jewel part. 
Tolofe my All on Earth, my Heart is free, 
Rather than part, O precious > Trath with thee! 
Should Earth and Hell againſt my Soul engage, 
And ſtir up all their Fury, Wrath, and Rage; oil 7 
Lo, I thro' Grace a thouſand Deaths will die, 
Eer PI diſgrace thy Name, or thee deny. 
Tho bold Deceivers, in a Multitude, 
Break in upon my Soul, unlearn'd and rude, - 
To wreſt thy Meaning in a thouſand Forme; 
Yet ar- by Grate, Pl ſtand their fierceſt en 
For by Experience I can all refute,  ' - 
Who craftily againſt thee would diſpute. 

If The fome aſſert, thy Words but Letters are, | 

7e Empty and dead ; poor, light and worthleſs Ware: 


But 


94 Youth * now the Ariete oft Seatch if Truth... 
But by the Spirit of my God I ſee | 


Treaſures immenſely rich contain'd in hee. 
Ah! did theſe Fools but rightly underſtand, 

Thy pow'rful Infl'ence in the Spirit's Hand; 

And could they taſte thy Sweetneſs, they'd _extol 

Thy Worth above all Things from Pole to Pole, 

Thy Light diffus'd in Conſcience, I receive, 

Gladly embrace, and ſteadfaſtly believe. 

Highly I prize thy Beams ; thoſe chearing Rays 

Sublimeſt Wiſdom to my Soul conveys. 

Thou art a glorious Gift God hath beſtow'd 

On Men, to guide them in the heay'nly Road; 

For were it not for thy celeſtial Light, | 

Lo, we ſhould wander in an endleſs Night! . 

And theſe our fav'rite Iles had ſurely been 

As dark as others had we never ſeen 


The Goſpel Day, which round our Tents hath ſhone 


Whereby the great Salvation is made known, | 
But now O Truth, once more I come to thee, 

To hear what thou wilt ſay concerning me: 

Give in thy Verdict freely, never ſpare ; 

What eber thou fee'ſt amiſs in me declare. 

Search me and try me with a watchful Eye, 


For I retain..a ſecret Jealouſyõyy· 1 a 


O'er my own Heart, becauſe I've often ten 
1 former Times, how 1 deceiy'd have been. 


TRUTH. 


Cantina to thee: I muſt once more ppl 
Give in thy Judgment: thou cauſt beſt reveal 
How Matters and! betwixt this Youth and theeg 


Poſt thou condemn him now, or ſet him free? 


Canſt thou deſcry no ſecret Luſt within? 
Or doth he now diſcard each dirling Sin? 
Now let thy Verdict perfectly be givin, 
According to thy Light receiv d from Heav'n. 


CoNSCIENCE. 


Truth, IJ am always willing at thy Word, 
udgment to give as thou doſt Light afford; 
And never was I willinger than now 
To give in Evidence of "what I know, 
Concerning this young Man, O ſacred Truth, 
Lo, he is now become another Youth 
Than what he was; Grace has ſubdu'd his Heart, 
And he is truly chang in ev'ry Part. 
Thoſe Chriſtian Graces in him ſweetly ſhine, 
Which plainly prove the Work to be divine. 
That Faith that works by: Love predominates, 
And now each former ſinful Courſe he hates. 
Thoſe very Luſts that ſuſfer'd-no Controul, 
Are now become the hatred oft his Soul. > 
Where Pride long dwelt, hithility- i is plac'd ; 


Where Rage, behold, his Soul with Meekneſs race d. oF 


Inſtead of Falſhood, now he fears'a Lie, 

And moſt of all abhors Hypocriſy. 

His Will and his HHectiont are ſet right, 

And in the Law of God is his Delight. 

All Chriſt's Commands he chearfully obeys, 
Without Reſerves, Excuſes, or Delays. 
He grieveth moſt for Sins that are unſeen 

By outward Eyes ; ; his ſecret Thoughts within, 
Yea he is more in Subſtance than in ſhow, 


When Joy runs high, his humble Heart is low. 


Conſcience being ated; gives Evidence for Youth,” 


96 Truth /atisfied with the Evidence of Conſcience. 
All his own Righteouſneſs he now counts Droſs, 


And what he thought his Gain he counts as Loſs. C 
He now abhors his former legal Dreſs, I 
And only mentions Jeſu's Righteouſneſs, L 
Yea, Chriſt is now ſo precious in his Sight, T 
He is his only Theme of ſweet Delight : 1 
And for his Sake he freely takes the Crofs, 5 F. 
Nor ſhuns the Scandal, nor avoids the Loſs; R 
But freely parts with Wealth, Good-name, and Eaſe ; N 
Nor counts Life dear, his deareſt Lord to pleaſe. 4 
| 


Earth's beſt Enjoyments now he ſees are vain, 

Compar'd with Chriſt, he treats them with Diſdain. 

Chriſt is the only One in his Eſteem, 

And all his Offices are dear to him. 

He alſo uſes me moſt tenderly, 

Becauſe from God is my Authority, 

He takes my Part at all Times, nor diſdains 

W hate'er Reproach, or Loſs he thus ſuſtains. 

Chriſt in his Heart has fixt his regal Throne, 

And other Lords he will in no wiſe own. 

None other will he ſuffer, or obey, 

Chriſt muſt alone in him the Sceptre "TI 

He'd ſuffer Death before he'd flinch or yield 

To let a Rival take the conquer'd Field, 
Chriſt's royal Property in his dear Soul: 

Boldly he ſtands, and ſuffers no controul. 

In ev'ry Thing he ſtriveth to maintain 

Chriſt's Honour pure, without a Spot or Stain. 


TRUTH. 


O happy Youth! thou'rt bleſſed from above; 
Fill'd with the Grace, and raviſh'd with the Love 


Of 


The Neighbour's admire Youth's gracious Change. 97 
Of thy Eternal Lover, on whoſe Breaſt 
Thou now lean'ſt on, and ſhalt for ever reſt. 
Long fhall thine Honour laſt ; thy Flowers ne'er fade: | 
Thy Treaſure lies where Thieves can ne'er invade*. 
Thy Pleaſures are ſubſtantlal : there's no Sting 
Follows thy Mirth : from thence ſhall ever ſpring 
Rivers of ſweet Delight, without annoy, 

Nor ſhall thy Tide of Bliſs cer ebb, or cloy. 
Eternal Life is thine; thou ſhalt not die, ä 
But conquer Death, and reign eternally r. 


 Ne1GHBOURS. 


Amazing change! no Tongue can e'er expreſs 
The inward Peace, the Joy and Happineſs = | 
This Youth enjoys; while by Faith's Eye be ſees 1 
How all God's Dealing anſwers his Decrees, | wi 11 
And how each Attribute at once agrees r. 5 
Now Truth and Conſcience with the Spirit meet, 1 
And harmonize to make his Joy complete. 
lt now appears he's from all Bondage free, 
And quite deliver'd from Captivity: 
The Spirit of Adoption to him giv'n 
Shews he's new-born, and made an Heir of Heay' n, 
Joint Heir with Chriſt, in his eternal Bliſs ** 
O what amazing Happineſs is this ! | 
But while thus fill'd with Joy and ſweet Delight, 
Behold the Devil comes with all his Might; | 
- BBoldly aſſaults his Faith, and would deſtroy 
f poſſible, his een Flood of Joy. 


Matt. vi. 20. + John xi. 26. 
3 Paal. * 4 Kom. viii, 17. 
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93 Youth's Combat with the Devil. 


Now, Satan failing in one Enterprize, 
Another Project profently he tries. 
But when he cann't prevail he then breaks out 
To pit his helliſh Venom all about, | 
Which in ſome Meaſure may from hls Koga 
In his own Language as *tis copy'd here. 


DE VII. 


But hark, thou curſed Wretch ! Vengeance is mine? 
And Tl] repay't upon that Soul of thine. 
My dreadful Fury now ſhall fall on thee, 
If thou return' not and ſubmit'ſt to me. 
If all my ſhining Glory won't invite, 
Nor all my Pow'rful Agents thee excite 
To leave that Path, that curſed narrow Way; 
The T1! contrive thy Ruin, and repay 
The Slights, andthe Affronts I've had from thee; ; 
And thou ſhalt feel how thou haſt injur'd me. 
Thoꝰ from thy Heart I've been debarr'd of late, 
And forc'd a little from thee to retreat; 
Yet I'll return, and like a Lion Ar | 
Tear thy whole Soul to Pieces e'er't be: long. 


'YoUuTH. 


Father of Lies, doſt think I dread thy Frown ? 
'Tis paſt thy Pow'r or Skill to caſt me down. 
| "i hy Head is bruis'd : thou art a conquer d Foe; 
And chain'd up faſt ; no further can't thou go , 
Than thou art ſuffer'd by my God and King; 
"Therefore I fear not; thou haſt loft thy ns M | | 
Since Chriſt himfelf i is on my Side engag d. 
I'm not diſmay'd, howe'er thou art enraght +. 7; 
TN et? * Againſt 


| Youth's Combat with the Devil. 99 
Againſt my Soul; for all the Pow'rs of Heav'n 
If needful, would be for my Safeguard giv*n ;. 
And 9 protect me from the Pow'rs of Lell, 
Howe'er the Billows of that Lake might ſwell. 
Therefore be gone, vile Tempter ; hence depart; 
Go ! like a roaring Lion as thou art, 
Walking about, and ſeeking to devour 
Each precious Soul that falls within thy Pow'r. 
But all thy Stratagems abortive prov'd 
Againſt my Lord, and all his dear Belov'd : 
For all whom his eternal Love. hath choſe, 
His pow'rful Arms eternally incloſe. 
And thus by Faith, behold, I firmly ſtand, 
Safcly ſurrounded by my Saviour s Hand. 


DEVIX. 


Ah ! ſelf-conceited Soul, doſt thou believe 

That God will all thy youthful Crimes forgive? 
And that thou ſhalt by. able ſtill to ſtand | 

Strictly obedient to his ftern Command? 

No I'll convince thee of this Falſuy ; 

The Lord will ſoon become thine Enemy, 
Altho* thou! think ſt he's now become thy F riend, 
A ſmall Temptation will make thee Offend. 0 : 
Againſt his harſh*Commiands;, then will | Net bee 
And in his Wrath forſake thee utterly : 

Then will I rent and tear thee as I i. © v 
And thou ſhalt find no'Pow'rwill thee affiſt, 
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100 | Youth! Combat with the Devil, 


God hath on me beſtow'd his ſpectal Grace, 
And I abhor thy Ways, nor will give Place 
To thee, O Satan! therefore hence depart, 
For thou a flatt'ring falſe Deceiver art. 

And tho” thou ſtriveſt daily to entice, 

And draw me in to bea Slave to Vice, 

As too too long I've been; yet God hath ſaid, 
My Grace fhall be ſufficient for thine Aid.” 
Therefore I'm ſatisfy'd thou ne'er ſhalt be 

Able by any Means to conquer me. 

And it thro' Weakneſs I were overcome, 
Ged would not then pronounce in Wrath my Doom, 
Chriſt is my Advocate; he pleads my Cauſe, 

And hath repair'd his Father's broken Laws. 
Therefore though God chaſtiſe, he'll not remove 
From me his tender, and eternal Love *. 


'Devair. 


Thy Hopes will fail, and ſoon black Clouds will hide 
Thy blazing Sun; thy Steps will quickly ſlide : 
Thy Morning bright will ſoon be overcaſt, 
And all thy Joys will but a Moment laſt. | 
And what though Truth and Conſcience both agree, 
Soon will th' old Proverb be made good in thee, 
That the young Saint will an old Devil prove, 
And bitter Enmity ſucceed thy Love; 
So that at laſt in black Apoſtaly _ 
Thou wile a bold ſtout- hearted Rebel die. | 


YouTH.. 
Ah! 3 ſince thou'ſt loſt thy bleſs'd Eſtate, 
Man's Happineſs chou look'it on with Regret ; ; 


Ta „ Pal. Mariz. 32, 33. 


Therefore 


I 


WA ANMWY> Ap 28 2 


Youth's Combat with the Devil. en il 


Therefore againſt my Soul thou ſhews thy Spite, i: 
But, lo, thy Teeth are broke, thou canſt not bite; 
Becauſe thou haſt for ever loſt thy Crown, 
At me thou caſteſt forth an envious Frown * + 9 
And ſince thou waſt a Morning Star of Licht, N 
And now art ſunk into eternal Night; o 251 
Therefore thou ſtriveſt daily to betray, 
And draw my Feet to thy pernicious Way. 
But all thy crafty Stratagems are vain . 35 2 
Thy helliſh Purpoſe thou canft ne'er obtain. 
No Pow'r can break that bleſſed Unity, 
Which is conjoin n'd betwixt my Lord and mb. 
I'm fix'd in him; my Standing ſure is made; 
None can my bright eternal Crown invade, 
He that hath in'my Soul this Work begun, 
Will never leave it off till he has done. 4 8 
There's not a Sheep nor Lamb in all his Fold. „ 
But his ſtrong Arm eternally ſhall hold. TS; 
And in the greateſt Danger they ſhall land, 
None can them pluck from his Almighty" Ns „ 
In ev'ry Nation by his Pow'r they're k 
Till from all Dangers they are cleawsſeiph, EY | 
And landed fafely on the heav*nly Mare, % $5 
Where Sin and Sorrow ſhall be known, no more, 2841 08 
Thus on the Rock of Ages am I . ty" 
And my Foundation ne*er can be eras'd. . 
The' Mountains ſhould depart and Hills remove, 
Chriſt cannot change his everlaſting Love 5 
Or let his endleſs. Covenant of Peage ; 
Be er remov'd, or his rich Mercy ceaſe. * 4 


* John x. 28, 29. 
J K 3 . | An! 


. 
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And now ſince Truth and Conſcience both agree, 

To prove a ſaving Change is wrought in me, 

Th' immortal Seed is ſown, and not in vain; 

It cannot fall to bring immortal Grain, 

Which muſt and ſhall eternally remain. 

For whom God calls, he alſo juſtifies, | 2 
And not one of them an Apoſtate diess. 


The Docttine of the final Perſeverance of the Saints, 
ing here aſſerted in the ſtrongeſt Terms, in anſwer to ul 
helliſh Suggeſtion of Satan going before; which I thi 
could not be fully'anſwered, without ſuch bold Aﬀertions 
thered from he Word of God, which is the, Sword! of thi 
Spirit; yet leſt jr ſhould; be abuſed by any bold Preſumeg 
the following Czutioh is here offered 10 Gay ſuch Readers 
viz. Remember that he who ſaid,- : All that the Pocher 


149 5 


4 a man abide pot in me, he is caſt forth as a Branch, and 1s 
«© withered, and Men gather them, arid caſt them into the 
Fire, and they 1 Again, © If ye keep my 
« Commandments, ye ſnall abide in my. Love; even as I 
% have kept my Fatber's Commaadments, and abide in his 
a 23 vi. 371 $1: xv. 6, 10. And by the fame Ar- 
thority ſpea un d pirbd Apoſtle, „Let him that-thinketh 
he flandeth, take heed Jeſt he fall.“ Again, ſpeaking con- 
cerning the breaking oſſ of the Jeu, Thou wilt ſay then, the 
«. Branches were becken off, that I might be graffed in. Well, 
% becanfe of Unbelief they were broken off, and thou ſland- 
„ eft by Faith. Be not bigh· minded, bat fear, For if God 


« ſpared not the natural Branches, take Hred leſt he aiſo-ſpare. 


„% not thee. Behold therefore the Goodneſs and Severity of 
God: on them which fell, Severity; but towards thee; 
1% Goodneſs; if thou continue in his Goodneſs : Otherwiſe 
„thou alſo ſhalt be cr" off; 1 Cor; x, 12. Rem. xi. 19; 20, 


„ 21, 22.75 5420 


— 
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Vouth' Victory ever the Devil. 
Members of Chriſt's own Body, lo, they are, 


And Head and Members all one Nature ſhare ; 7 | E 


Therefore as lives the Head, e'en ſo ſhall I, 
185 reign with him to all Eternity. 


DE II. 


I ſee my Words no Place at all can find 
Within the Circle of thy headſtrong Mind : _ 
Therefore I'll leave thee with my dreadful Curſe, , 
Which is as bad as Hell; yea it is worſe 
Than all the Plagues of Hell's fititious Lake, 


W hich now 939 dread'ſt; and let my Agents take - 


Vengeance upon that curſed Soul of thine 
Till thou thy hateful Purpoſes decline. 
And tho' at prefent Jidepart, yet lo, 
I'11 come again wighin a Day or two, 

And will thy. Soul ſo grievoulſly torment, 
That thou of thy Repentance ſhalt repent. 


Your. 


- Away, foul Fignd | Bleſt be the glorious Po'r | 


That hath preſerv'd me in this needful Hour, 
When To aſſaulted by that cruet Foe, | 
Whoſe Grand Deſign is my ſole Overthrow. 


— 
” 


— 


103 


Lord in thy Strength I've fought, and made him bee, 


Therefore all Thanks, Glory and Praiſe to Foe,” 
Now with celeſtial Fire my Soul inflame, © ' 
And teach me, Lord, to magnify thy. Name: 
And if again the Fempter ſhould come near, 
O let thy Puuh in my Behalf appear! | 
Then in thy Srength, tho young and weak, 70 I 
Ori th; Aſſaults of er ry _ 


AS 4 


” 
= 
4 : Speak | ? 
- 
® : 4 * - 1 : 
* : © 9 
g . 5 : 
: _ . * 
- 


x64 Truth, Grace, and Conſcience for Youth combine. 


Speak now, O Muth, wilt thou be on my Side, ä 
For in thy Help I mightily confide ? 4 
Tho'I am weak; yet if thy mighty Pow'r, 5 
Be on my Side, none can my Soul devour. 


TRU r A. 
Yes, I'll affiſt thee; Warb, with all my Might, 
Againſt thy Foes, the Sons of Hell and Night. 
I'll with my pow'rful Sword cut down and flay 
All thoſe * Fiends that dare beſet thy Way *, 


Depend on me, PI clearly light thy Path 
. 1 hro” this frail Life, and thro” the Vale of Death f. 


GRACE. 8 4 


I'll ſecond Truth, and all thy Wants ſupply, © 
Fear not, nor doubt of my Sufficiencyt. 
I'll be thy Light i in Darknefs, Joy in Grief; 
Yea, and in all thy Troubles bring Relief. EDT: 
Only believe, and on my Aid rely, 
Pu Thy Foes with Shame ſhall all be forc'd to fly. 
Never did-any on my Strength depend, 
But they obtain'd Salvation in the End. 
Then truſt me, Youth, 'Whene'er thou art diſtreſt; 
Pl bring thee ſafe to thine eternal Reft. 


Congernnes. 


Pill be the third to lend an Hand, 
With Grace and Truth, we'll make a triple Band. 
A threefold Cord cannot'be quickly broke, 

As Truth hath for ty folid Comfort ſpoke 5. 


N 5 vi. 17. rt eck. 10h. 12 Cor. ali. 9. 5 Eccl. iv. 12. 


Then 


Confcience concludes the definitive Treaty. , 165 


Then Foes from Earth or Hell thou need'ſt not fear, 
For I thy faithful Witneſs ſtill am near, 

While thus thou walk'ſt in Truth before the Lord, 
And all thy Ways are order'd by his Word. 

Satan, confounded, ſhall be put to flight, 

And thy pure Candle daily thine more bright: 

Nor can the Fiend e' ermore recover Ground, 

While thus I teſtify thy Heart is ſound. 

Then chcar up, Youth, and bid adieu to Woe, 

Nor fear th' Afſaults of thy accuſing Foe ; 

For to thy Maſter thee I'll recommend, 

And be thy faithful Witneſs to the End. N 
And my beſt Cordials I'Il to thee impart, 

When Death's dire Shaſts ſhall penetrate thy Heart. 

God's Word has been thy Rule in ev'ry Ting, 

His Glory thy main Aim; his Love the Spring 
Of all that Comfort, . and ſweet Delight 
Thou findeſt in his Favour Day and Night: . 
Therefore his Spirit alſo teſtifies , , n 

Thou art an Heir of Bliſs above the Skies. 

Be thankful then, for thou art ſafe and bleſs'd, 
Chriſt hath enſur d thine everlaſting Reſt, | 
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The YouxG MAN having obtained Aſerance hou 
God's Love, Peace of Conſcience, and Foy in 8) hu 
Holy Ghoſt ; being delivered from the Power of t 
Tempter; now" breaks out in the following 2994 
Praiſeand rere to God. 


0 


HYMN I. | 
A myſtical Song of Thankſgiving to GC 
| wy 
Y Soul "mounts up with Eagle's Wings, * 
And, Lord, to thee her God ſhe ſings, 
| Since thou art reconcil'd: 
Mine Enemies are forc'd to flee, 
Soon as thy mighty Po- 'r they ſee, . 
For I'm become thy Child. 
3 
Thou makeſt rich by making poor, 
By emptying me thou fillſt my Store, 
hich none can do beſide: 


By killing, Lord, thou makeſt * c 
By wounding thou haſt cur d my Soul; | OL 
Thy Name be magnify' d. me 
Me ay 

Thou makeſt blind Bight, _ 
And turn'ſt the DarknbſointoTight, 
Buy Sov'reign Grace Tine: 

Thou cloath'ſt the: Soul by making bare, $5350] 

Thou Siveſt Food when none is there, kl, 0 


| Ede * Aud! de the Glory thine. 
185 Baſed! TY fy 
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| IV. 
hou raiſeſt up by pulling down, 
rj humbling raiſeſt to a Crown, 
Such are thy wond'rous Ways! 
ſhou mak'ſt the bitt'reſt Potion {ſweet ; 
by heavy Croſs makes Joy complete, 
And thine ſhall be the Praiſe. 
V. 
de conquer'd, lo, the Conqueſt gains, 
e feeble Soul the Field obtains, 
By Might and Majefty :: > 
d this, Lord, thou haſt done for me, * 
Praiſe and Glory be to thee, | 8 
Thy Name I'll magnify, 
VI. | 
make Men wife thou mak'ſt em Fools, | 5 ; 
F emptying them thou fill'ſt their Souls | N 
With Graces rich and free: E 


making weary thou giw'ſt Reſt, e * 


d what ſeem'd worſt, -prov'd for- the beſt ; 
All Glory be to the. at Of 
—— . | 
ou art afar, yet always near: 
moveable, yet ev'ry where, 32 
Eternally the ſame + 


ou dwell'ſt below, thou dvvell'tabove ;/ i a Ys F 
All glorious is thy Name. A 1:9 729849 0 
a VIII. | a i | 
ou ir a a glorious Myſtery ry, a 4 IN 8. a 
Eſſence One, in Perſons Three, B 
Eternal and divine: 


5 7 


Nature's Light, thy Nature” ene, CEINED 
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By Saints and Angels high ador'd, 
The only true and righteous Lord, 
All Praiſe and Glory's thine. 


R. T Grd 
Peace of Conſcience. 


* 
ON SCIENCE is now become my Friend, 
And brings ſweet Meſſages to me: | 
Therefore P11 to his Words attend, 
Howe'er I here reproach'd may be. 
It matters not how Men revile, 
If God and Conſcience on me ſmile. 
8 
Now I am bleſs'd with inward Peace, 
My Chains are broke, my Soul's ſet free; 
O how ſhall I adore his Grace, 7 
Who from my Bondage ranſom'd me 128 
All Thanks to his Almighty Hand, 
Who paid the Law its full Demand. 
III. 
Shim Conſcience brings me precious Food, 
Sent from the King of Kings on high: 
My Dainties are ſo rich and good, 


Fully my Soul they ſatisfy: - Ser 


Their worth can never be declar' "Wa 


Nor ought on Earth therewith compar d. FH 


„ | 
When Conſcience firſt became my Friend, 


I was o'erwhelm'd with Seas of Grief : 
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hen did the Lord in Mercy ſend | 
by him a Word of ſweet Relief. RI 04S 92 
Soon did the roaring Billows ceaſe, 
And I was bleſt with inward Peace, 
V. 

Though oft I ſuffer'd far his Sake, 
'et O how ſweet theſe Sufferings are! 
'or he my friendly Part to take, 
peaks inward Peace beyond compare. 

For if the Earth ſhould change its * 

Still I am bleſs'd with inward Pe 

VI. 

hen Tempeſts riſe and Billows roar, 
nd others know not 'where to flee : 
rembling they long to ſee the Shore, 
ut here's a joyful Calm in me, 

In ſecret chambers lockt up faſt, 

I lie till all the Storms are paſt. 

VII. | 

At Death, and at the Judgment-Day, 
- IV hat would men give for ſuch a Friend? 
hen all who Conſcience diſobey, 
uſt rue their Folly without End: 

When ſuch are forc'd to howl and cry, 

My Soul ſhall joyful mount on high. 


NN Of I "OT 


7 in the Holy Goofs Rom. viii. 15, 16. x 3 

| 71. | 83 
E's come! the Comforter is come! . a 
Ariſe my Soul and ſing: r 


— 
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O let chy Voice no more be dumb, 
To praiſe thy God and King! 
II. 
Let Worldlings at my Joys repine, 
And ſpread their Lies abroad 
God's Spirit witneſſes with mine, 
That I am born of God. 
III. 
O, this is Heav'n on Earth begun, 
And Glory in the Bud! 
J taſte thoſe living Streams that run 
Out of the Throne of God. 
IV. 
r: ow far dots this my heav'nly Joy 
All earthly Joys exceed ! 
This is pure Gold without Alloy, 
From Droſs and Mixture freed. 
V. 
Thanks to my loving Saviour's Name, 
That hung upon the Tree; 
And bore my Hell, my Sin, my Shame, 
To pvichaſe Heav'n for me, 
VI. 
Of this I have a tranſient Taſte, 
But quickly ſhall I prove. 
The Sweetneſs of his Marriage F eaſt, 
Amongſt his Hoſts above. 
| VII. 
There ſhall I feaſt and never tire, 
Nor ſhall the Pleaſures cloy : 
There ſhall I have my full Deſire 
Of everlaſting Joy. 


F. 


HYMN, 
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Increaſe of Grace, and Perſeverance. Heb, vi. 1, a 


I. | 
R Epentance in-my Sou! is wrought, 
And Faith is giv'n me to believe 
That I had ſold myſelf for Nought, 
But Jeſus did my Soul retrieve. 
II. | 
From Heav'n's high Court his Eye beheld, 
And down to Hell he ſtoop'd for me; 
Ev'n while againſt him I rebell'd, 
He bore the Curſe to ſet me free. 
III. 
Him for my Prophet, he alone, 
I take ts teach, and guide my Way; 
My Prięſt, who only can atone; 


My King, whom gladly I obey. 
IV. 


fThus am I brought to Jeſu's Feet, 
With chearful Heart,. and willing Hands: 
To all his Ordinances ſweet, 
My chearin Soul obedient ſtands 
V. 
His Baptiſin, and his Supper-Feaſt, 
Tho” ſome account but carnal Things; 
Yet at thoſe Seaſons, lo, I taſte . 
Subſtantial Food, and heav 'nly Springs 
| VI. 
My deareſt Lord I muſt obey, 
_ Though Men reproach me and revile : 


r How 
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How can I from his Precepts ſtray ? 
Or how my Feet, new waſh'd defile ? 
VII, 
Let Men deride for Jeſu's Sake, 
Vet by his Grace reſolv'd am I 
To follow him; his Croſs to take, 
Vea, and for him ſubmit to die. 
VIII. 
„Nor will I ever turn my Back, 
While he inſpires me with his Love; 
And this I truſt I ne'er fhall lack, 
Till he tranſports me ſafe above. 
IX. 
For this I have his Promiſe ſure: 


In all my Straits he'll bear me through : 


Therefore with Patience I endure, 
L in his Strength can all * do. 
X. 
Let Satan rage, and Men conſpire, 
To fruſtrate all my Hopes divine; 


Their Plots ſhall fail; their Strength expire, 


God will fulfil his kind Deſign, 
XI. 
Though Death muſt on my Body foine, 


And Worms devour ASCE AY Clay: 


His ſov'reign Hand my Fleſh ſhall raiſe 
Perfect at the greatJudgment Day. 
XII. 
When he ſhall paſs the final Doom 
Of Wrath, on all his ſtubborn Foes: 
Then ſhall I forth triumphant come, 
With. all the Children he hath choſe. 


E 
1 
F 
E 
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XIII. 
Then all his Saints moſt joyfully, 
With tender Bowels he'Il embrace: 
And glorious Crowns of Dignity, 
On ey'ry Head his Hand will place, 
XIV. 
There with his bleſs'd redeemed Throng, 
I to his Kingdom ſhall aſcend; 
And there with Joy and endleſs Song, 
A bleſsd Eternity ſhall ſpend, 


H Y M N V. 


The Sun of Righteouſneſs. From Mal. iv. 2. 


_ I. 
EH OLD, the Sun of Righteouſneſs 
Breaks forth with healing Beams on me! 
And from my Darkneſs and Diſtreſs, _ 
Lo, he hath ſet the Pris'ner free! 
For I was bound in Death aud Sin; 
Till he with quiek ning Rays broke in, 
. 
How I my former Life compar d 
To the bright Seaſon of the Spring * 
For carnal Mirth I never ſpar' d, 
But freely gave myſelf. the Swing. 
Then was I blind; but now I ſee; 
No Light nor Life was then in me, 


S—_ C 


See Youth's firſt Speech in the Book, © 


* 
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III. 
My Spring was then a Winter's Sun, 
As in December dark and cold; 
His Light from my Horizon. gone, 
Nor could I then his Rays behold. 
My Heart was frozen like a Stone ; 
My Leaves were off, my Sap was gone. 
IV.. 
The Lord is now my Sun and Shield, 
The Glory of the World is he: 
True Light and Life his Preſence yield, 
And thus hath he enlighten'd me. 
His Beams ſuch Radiency diſplay, 
Increaſing like the dawning Day. 
v 


Gladly we ſee the nat'ral Sun, 
Early ſalute our op'ning Eyes ; 
Damp V apours his bright Preſence ſhun; 
Sweetly he clears the cloudy Skies: 
The Birds their chearful Notes begin, 
And Day with Joy —4 uſher in, 


Thus doth the Sun of . 

By his divine refulgent Rays, 

Quicken my Soul when in Diſtreſs, 

And fills my Heart with Joy and Pruiſe. 
When Clouds appear, and Storms ariſe, 
His Preſence clears the duſky Skies, 

VII. | 
Juſt as the Flow'ts hang down their Head, 
Lifeleſs till Nature them revive ; 


1 * 


PA 
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So I in Sin lay cold 6, 
Till Chriſt's bright Beams made me alive. 
My Heart in Guilt lay bury'd deep, 
"Till Chriſt awoke me from my Sleep. 
VIII. 
O! how his Voice my Spirits chear'd, 
When he ſhone in upon my Heart; 
Then Light and Life in me appear'd, 
And I reviv'd in ev'ry Part. 
My feeble Limbs benumb'd grew irons, 
And Songs of Praiſe employ'd my Tones, 
IX. 
Then, O thou Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 
Never withdraw Thy Rays divine; 
But on my quicken'd Soul impreſs 
The Image of that Soul of Thine : 
Not like the Moon that guides the Night, 
But like the Sun divinely bright. 
: | X. 
For as the radiant Sun excels | 
The feeble Moon and Stars of Light; 
E'en ſo the Soul where Jeſus dwells 
Excels the Sons of Nature's Night: 
Or as the Goſpel doth the Law, 


And Sinai's Flames which Iſrael ſaw. - 
XT. 
But nat'ral Men deſpiſe this Light ; ; 


And rather chuſe'a legal Guide ; 
This glorious Gofpel Sun they flight, 
And all its quick'ning Pow'r deride: 
And all who walk by Wiſdom's Rules, 
By them are counted worle than F vols: 


Pity 
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XII, 
Pity thoſe wretched Sons of Night, 
Great Source of Light and Life divine! 
Ariſe, and make thy Glories bright, 
Through ev'ry Nation ſweetly ſhine, | 
Open Men's blind deluded Eyes, 
That they Thy Goſpel Light may prize. 


HET N VI. 


The divine Breathings of an Heaven-born Soul. 


J. 
E T not the Sun eclipſed be, 
Nor Clouds of Darkneſs interpoſe, 
Betwixt Thyſelf, dear Lord, and me, 
Thou ever bleſſed Sharon's Roſe. 
O let Thy Face upon me ſhine, 
Since by Election I am Thine ! 
II. | 
Lord let me ſtill enjoy Thy Light, 
Till Grace ſhall me with Glory crown, 
Turn not my Morning into Night, 
Mor let my glorious Sun go down! 
O let Thy Face upon me ſhine, 


Since by dear Purchaſe I am Thine! 
— ; | - 
Let no Corruption Clouds ariſe 


From this dark Lump of carnal Earth, 
To veil from me thoſe glorious Skies, 
Whence I derive my, heav'nly Birth. 


O let Thy Face upon me ſhine, 
F or by option Jam Thine! 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


IV. | 
Lord make my Morning Dawn more brizht, 
And haſten on the perfect Day: 
Endue mine Eyes with ſtronger Light, 
To guide me in Thy heav'nly Way. 
O let Thy Face upon me ſhine, - 
Since God by Gift has made me Thine, 
V. 
O glorious Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Whoſe Pow'r made this my Heart of Stone 
Suſceptive of thy Seal's impreſs, 
And fit for Thine eternal Throne. 
O let Thy Face upon me ſhine, 
Since by ſweet Contract I am Thine, 
VL | 
The Light of 'Thy dear Countenance . - 
1s, Lord, the only Thing I prize: 
Then let not clouds of Sin or Senſe 
Eclipſe Thy Glory from mine Eyes. 
O let 'Thy Face upon me ſhine, 
For I by Faith am wholly Thine, 
gn {| PL | 
Be Thou my, Strength, my Light, my Guide 1 
In ev'ry Stralt for ever nigh : 
From Thy dear Path ne'er let me fi * 
But lead and guide me with Thine Eye. 
O let Thy Face upon me ſhine, 
For 0 to Ther myſelf reſign, 


VIII. 


There s many now who daily cry, 
O who will ſhew us any good!“ 
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Lord in thyſelf all Treaſures lie, 
Though this by few is underſtood... 

Oh let Thy Face upon me ſhine, 

For, Lord, by Conqueft I am Thin 
IX. 

Lord, while Thy Preſence I enjoy, 
And with Thy Saints Commumion have; 
My Faith ſtands firm; Hell cann't annoy 
Tl.e happy Soul Thou deign'ſt to fave. 
| O let Thy Face upon me ſhine, 
For Ican ſay, Lord, Thou art mine.” 


F 4.7.1 


. INTERCESSION;, 
L 


EAR Saviour, Sun of Righteouſneſs, 


Not only ſhine on my poor Heart; 

But thro' this World's wide Wilderneſs, 
Thy healing Influence, impart. 

0 let Thy Face upon them ſhine, 

Fo or by Creation all are thine. 

II. | 

Let Light and Knowledge, Lord abound, 
And Thy bleſs'd Goſpel far be ſpread : 
And whoſo would Thy Truth 3 
Let them by it be Converts made. 

O let Thy Face on Zion ſhine, 

And bleſs Fi holy Hill of Thine. 

III. 

Let Thy bright Glory ſo break forth, 
And Darkneſs fly from ev'ry Land, 


FS) fred dt han r > 7) ww M4 


r 


＋ | 


SPIRITUAL SON Gs., 199 


That all the Saints throughout the Earth 
May in Thy Truth rejoicing ſtand, 
O let Thy Face upon them ſhine, 
Who by Election, _ are Thine! 


* ev'ry Nation far and 4M ; f | 
Thy pure unſpotted Light behold : 
From ev*ry Error purge them clear ; 
And Thy rich Goſpel-Grace unfold, 
O let Thy Face upon them ſhine, 
For all the GN Lord, are Thine 1 


Let all who bear the Chriſtian-Name, - 
Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, receive 
Nor let Thine Enemies blaſpheme | 
The heav'nly Truths that we believe. e. 
O let Thy Face upon them ſhine, of * 
And onthem ſet Thad Seal Divine. 


Lord carry on thy 3 Work, 

Victoriouſly in ev'ry Land; 

Let Tai tar, Pagan, Few, and Turk, 

Subnfit themſelves to Thy Command:. | 

O let Thy Face upon them nine, 

And gather theſe Out- caſts of Thine ! 

| a VII. 

Thy Light and Truth, O Lord, ſend forth, . 

Perſpicuouſly thro' ev'ry Land; © 7 

That all from Eaft, South, Welt and North, ou | 

May humbly bow to Thy Command. 

O let Thy Face upon them ſuines 

That all may own Thy Pow'r divine ! 


VIII. N 
Set up Thy King on Zion's Hill, E 
Upon his Father David's Throne ; 
Thine Ancient Promiſes fulfil, 
Made to Thine own eternal Son, 
O let Thy Face for ever ſhine 
Upon his Seed, Thy choſen Line ! 
.. 
Remember Ab m, Lord, Thy Friend, 
And pity Jacob's choſen Race: 
Open their Eyes; Thy Spirit ſend 
And let them taſte Thy promis'd Grace. 
Oilet Thy Face in Merey ſhine 
Upon that ancient Flock of Thine ! 
"0 | 
Give now the Kingdom to Thy Son, 
O'er all the Globe, his Trophies ſpread: 
Let Fews and Gentiles all in One, 
Be brought to him their living Head. 
O let thy Face upon them ſhine, 
For Fews and Gentiles all are Thine! 
XI. 
Thus all the Praiſe ſhall be to Thee, 
Gteat Parent of the Univerſe; 
Whoſe Mercy ſets the Pris'ner free, 4 
Whoſe Light the darkeſt Clouds diſperſe: | 
For Heav'n and Earth ſhall both combine, | 
And ſhout, © All Glory, Lord, is.Thine, | 


